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FAIR MoRALIST. 


N a certain City famous for . Gallantry, 
dwelt a Gentleman, whoſe conſiderable For- 
tune and engaging Deportment render'd ſo 
agreeable to all thoſe who chuſe to poſſeſs 
the reigning Pleaſures of the Age, at the Ex- _ 
pence of others, that his Gates were often throng'd - 
with that faſhionable Part of the Town that change 
Day into Night; nor was his Board ever ungrac'd 
by Numbers of the higheſt Rn. 
But Satiety ſoon ſucceeded the Loſs of Wealth, 
and as his ſplendid Entertainments decreas'd in 
Number, ſo did his Friends, till Experience at 
length taught him that true Felicity was only 
founded on Virtue and Solitude, and that all the 
glittering Follies of the noiſy World, are but Va- 
nity, Diſcontent, and the plain Road to Poverty /, 
and Deſtruction. Being well aſſur'd of this (tho* _ © 
not too late) for he had ſtill enough left to maintain ö 
& Cottage, he bids adieu to the Deceits of a Court, 
and pos Neto a rural Life. He had one 
Daughter, whoſe Years as yet could not permit 
her to be tainted with the contagious Vices of a 


> The FAIR MoraLisT. 
City, and in whoſe Safety dwelt all his future: Hopes 
of Happineſs. below, ſince on his Care alone de- 
pended hers, (being left motherleſs when an Infant) 
he reſolv'd to employ the Remainder of his Days in 
rendering her capable of diſtinguiſhing wherein 
true Happineſs conſiſts. In order fo to do, he 
ſought the molt obſcure but pleaſant Retreat; Hea- 
ven, as if indulgent to his Wiſhes, directed him to 
one, *twas ſmall], yet convenient, placed free from 
Noiſes; ſave what were made by the various Sorts 
of feather'd Quireſters by Day, or that of lonely 
Philomel by Night, whoſe ſolitary Song join'd to 
the hollow Murmers of the whiſtling Winds, yields 
fitteſt Sounds to ſooth the wakeful Soul of Melan- 
choly. *T was fituated in a Valley, Nature on one 
Side had form'd a Grove, which ſeem'd as if ſhe 
had deſign'd it a Pattern for her Handmaids ever to 
imitate, never to be excell'd. On the other Side 


run a pleaſant Brook, which was ſupply'd by a 


= * * 
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Stream that deſcended from the Top of an adjaeent 
Mountain, and form'd in its Fall a natural Caſcade. 
By this Brook the tender Willows had careleſsly 
twin'd round each other, and made a little Arbour, 
curiouſly placed for the Amuſement of Angling, 
which Philemon much admir'd. A Servant next he 
got to tend the Fair-one, and keep his Habitation 
free from Soil or Diſorder. That ſhe might be 
likely to have ſome Fidelity, and little Vice, he 
choſe her amidſt the Cottagers, youthful, plain, 
and ſimple, her Youth. ſecured her from Vice, her 
Homelineſs from Vanity, and her Simplicity from 
Deceit. ; therefore the fiteſt Companion for. Emelia, 
(ſor that was the, Virgin's Name) who was now 
abaut fourteen Years. of Age, and on whom Hea- 
ven had. beſtaw'& all Perfections, both of Mind and 
Perſon. She was beauteous to Admiration; Cher 
Looks mild and ſerene, mix'd: with a Pleaſantneſs, 
Which render'd her Countenance: fo: agreeable, that 
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her Smiles alone were ſufficient to have thaw'd the 
moſt frozen Heart, nor was her Beauty all her 
Dower, for Heaven had given her a Mind as 
much ſuperior to the reſt of her Sex, as was her 
Beauty. Her Senſe flow'd natural and caſy, nor 
was it blended with what the miſtaken World calls 
Senſe; her's was ſolid, juſt, and profound, tho! 
artleſs; no Flights of bumbaſt Wit, Siſter to 
Folly, but Sentences of Truth, Solidity and Sweet- 
neſs, the Product of a Gnas; inſpir'd by all that 
forms the nobler Soul of Virtue. T hat ſhe might the 
better be inſtructed in the Knowledge of that God- 
deſs, Philemon had provided her a choice Collection 
of the moſt precious and edifying Authors, ſuch as 
rightly cultivates the Mind, teaches to condemn the 
ambitious World, and ſeek our Happineſs' above. 
| Yet leaſt theſe, by too frequent: uſe, ſhou'd become 
tireſome, he allow'd innocent Diverſions ſometimes 
to take place; he had Muſick, which Emelia un- 
derſtood to Perfection, and. mich delighted in; 
another while her Flock claim'd her Attendance, 


and ought, beſides, without her preſent Confines, 


were held as worthleſs Prifles, Names which Eme- 
lia treated with. Indifference, Ihings inconſiſtent 
with Delight and Peace. — Thus was our Philemon 
ſatisfied in all his Wiſhes, and his Life ſeem'd only 
now to begin its Date of Pleaſures. — But as hu- 
man Life is like a Shadow, no: ſooner ſeemingly 
enjoy'd than vaniſh'd, ſo was that of -Philemon's ; 
for he had. ſcarce liv'd thus bliGfully. the Space of 
two: Years, ere he ſound Nature-heginning-to- de- 
cline, and plainly ſoreſaw he muſt no longer hope 
to partake of the tranſitory Joys below. Emelia, 
for whoſe dear Sake ah he ſtartled at the 
uf houghts of approaching Eternity, felt the ſevereſt 

ugs of Sorrow, at the bare Apprehenſion of 
. with ſo rare and ineſtimable a ſewel: A Pa- 
- "ont 10 different from thoſe of the preſent Age; 
92 << FIR 3 2 however, 
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4 The FAIR MORAL IST. 
however, tho' but too ſenſible of the Loſs, ſhe endea- 
vour'd to appear compos'd, and with a Reſolution _ 
uncommon in her Sex, reſign'd her Happineſs to 
his. — Philemon was charm'd with his Daughter's 
Conduct on this Occaſion, tho* well he knew her 
inward Concern ; for altho' ſhe had learn'd thro? 
his Example to bear Misfortunes like a Philoſopher, 
this was a ſevere Blow ; and Nature too weak for 
her. Underſtanding, ſhew'd its Frailty thro' her 
Viſage. The Roſe forſook her Cheeks, her Lips 
grew pale, her Smiles were forc'd, her Flocks thro' 
her Neglect look'd like herſelf, forlorn ; and ſome 
of the Woman ſtill appear'd thro' the Diſguiſe. 
The unweicome Hour at length drew nigh, and 
calling Emelia to him, he thus began to fortiſy her 
againſt the ill Conſequences of a boundleſs Sorrow, 
and diſcharge the laſt Point of his filial Duty. My 
deareſt Emelia, ſaid the good old Man, you are now 
capable of ſtruggling thro? the fatigueing, and pre- 
carious Maze of Life, which you muſt hereafter 
do without my Guidance; for Heaven is pleas'd 
to call me hence, and requires that you, as well as 
J, ſhou'd chearfully obey its mighty Will. I can 
only at preſent leave you my Advice, which I pray 
the Powers you may follow ; in ſo doing, you will 
claim their Protection againſt all Inſ':Its of Fortune: 
know you have an Underſtanding uncommon at 
your Years, but truſt not to that, nor venture fur- 
ther than your preſent Station, into the deceitful 
World; for I have been deceiv'd, tho' by ſome 
. accounted wiſe, — Here my little All you may 
_ _ fafely ſtill poſſeſs; however, if Time or Accident 
change your Situation, let Reaſon be your Guide, 
and Conduct your Steps; for ſhe is a fincere 
Friend, and will not flatter: — Let no vain aſpir- ” 
ing hope delude you to a Court, for there Peace is 
a Stranger: — Beware of pretended Friendſhip, that 
Cloak to Miſchief : — Confide in few, or rather 
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none; yet behave obligingly to all: — Think not 
thy Sex are juſt, becauſe thyſelf art ſo, but ſhun 
the Snares they. lay, more dangerous to fall in, than 
in the Ways of the deceitful Crocodile, which 
weeps at ruin ere itſelf compleats it: — Hearken 
not to Love, for Men are Monſters there, and 
only court the Glory to undoe; ſhun em Amelia, 
as thou woud'ſt thy Fate; their very Looks are 
Poiſon to the Soul, their Words contagious Plagues; 
and ahl their Touch Emelia, is worſe than Hell de- 
ſcrib*d: with all its Torments! Yet where thou can't 
not help converſing, chooſe - thoſe of | Senſe, for 
Vice is ſeldom there ; and let the Fool be ſhunn'd 
if thou'd'ſt be happy, I can no more. Einelia 
(for Grief had denied her Tongue the Power of 
Utterance) let fall a Shower of Fears, and with a 
Bow, attended by a Sigh, ſilently, tho' plainly ex- 
preſs'd her ſincere Deſign to obey his juſt Commands: 
whilſt he claſping her in his aged Arms, expir'& 
without a Groan or Struggle, tor Nature, grown 

weary, laid readily down her Burden, — The Soul 
Who knows to be juſt and grateful, can only ge 
at poor Hmeliais, who after periorming the lolemm 
Rites due to his honourable Clay, appear'd ſo dit 
conſolate, that her ſormer Amuſements became 
tireſome; and. aotwithſtanding all Doriſſi, her faiths 
ful Servant, cou'd ſay to diſſuade her from Sorrow; 
her Grief overcame her Reaſon, and the moſf 
filent Corners of the Grove, where S had forbid 
his Beams to enter, became her darling Walks. 
Her beloved Muſick was forſaken, for the flow 
Murmurs of the Brooks, which were often ſupplied . 
by her Fears, — Companipns ſhe'd have none, for 


even her Lambs were ſhunn'd. Several Months 


paſs'd ſhe thus, overwhelm'd with Grief; till Tims 
at length aſſwag'd the Tyrant, and ſhe began again 
to look Emelia; ; tho” fill ſhe maintain'd her Deſire 
of continuing in ne and when the Buſineſs 
EGS 3 of 
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of the Day was over, her favourite Grove for ſome 
few Hours receiv'd its welcome Gueſt; for all 
Things there look'd gay when ſhe appear'd. — 
One Evening, fatal to Emeiia, as by the Stream 
ſhe fat, her lovely Head ſupported by her Hand, 
and on her Lap an heavenly Moraliſt, ſhe heard at 
ſome ſmall Diſtance from her a Voice, *twas ſoft 
and complaining ; ſhe liſten'd more attentively, 
when the following Words came plainly to her Ear. 
Ah! whither ſhall I fly to ſooth my Pains! Tell me, 
ye Gods, for I am ſick with Anguiſh; my 
wretched Soul faints at the Sight of Day, and yet 
when Night approaches, the conſcious Stars remind 
me of my Guilt ; the pale-fac'd Moon, methinks, 
ſtrives to avoid the little Spot, which bears this Lump 
of Sin, and evety Place I enter ſeems dark, as is my 
Fate: Ah! Love, why was J born to be a Slave to 
thee, thou worſt of Tyrants? thy beſt Rewards are 
Daggers dipt in Poiſon, to ſting the faithful Heart ; 
whilſt the deceitful Traitor partakes thy Joys, and 
-wanders fafe unpuniſh'd : Then who wou'd ſerve 
thee truly? Ah, ſaid I who! alas we cannot help 
it, there's Magick in thy Sway ; elſe why poor 
broken Heart doſt feel thoſe Pangs for cruel falſe 
Phitander ? Has not he been a Thief, and robb'd 
thee of thy only Treaſure? Has not he been a 
Murderer, and kill'd thy Peace? Is he not perjur d 
too, for he has ſworn a thouſand thouſand Oaths, 
and broke them all? Yet thou muſt love him ſtill, 
and waſte thy Days and Nights in fruitleſs Sighs ; 
filent as Death, forbidden to even whiſper out thy 
Pains, leaſt greater Ruin fall and cruſh thee quite, 
. whilſt he can ſmile, and revel in Delight, nor drop 
one Tear at Thought of thy undoing. I hate thee 
for thy Meanneſs, — and yet thou ſhalt be brave 
and flight the Conqueror, or I ſhall tear thee from 
this wretched Boſom, and bid Defiance both to Nr 5 
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and thee! But ah! I faint, Here ſhe ſtop'd, and 
by the Lowneſs of the Voice at theſe Words, Emelia 


concluded that the Perſon who utter'd them, muſt 


in reality be fainting, and in Diſtreſs. She appre- 


hended no harm from aſſiſting her, ſince *twas plain 
by the Complaint it muſt be a Woman, and of the 
tender Sort; therefore purſuing her natural Deſire 
of doing good, ſhe immediately haſten'd towards 


the Spot from whence the Voice came; where to 


her Surprize ſhe found a beauteous young Lady, 
richly, but negligently dreſs'd, her Cheeks wet with 
Tears, her Senſes quite loſt, and her Head ſup- 
norted by the uncouth Trunk of a uſeleſs Tree. 
Emelia then remember'd her Father's Words, Hearken 
not to Love, for Men are Monſters there; Monſters 
indeed, thought Emelia, if they can light fo fair a 
Form as this. She look'd upon this Paſſion now 
much more dangerous than ſhe at firſt imagin'd it; 
however, as it was yet a Stranger to her, ſhe fan- 
cied herſelf ſecure; ſo with a careful Tenderneſs, 
ſhe rais'd the injur'd Fair-one from the Ground, and 
with a little Phial of Spirits, which Emelia gene- 
rally carried about her, ſoon brought her to herſelf. 
When the Lady recover'd, ſhe was no leſs ſurpris d 
to behold ſo near her a lovely young Shepherdeſs, 
one who ſhe fear'd had heard her unhappy Rela- 
tion; but as Emelia was an entire Stranger to her 
View, the hop'd at leaſt ſhe knew her not: So ad- 
dreſſing herſelf thus, Bright Nymph, ſaid ſhe, my 
Thanks were far too little for this timely Aid, for 1 
have long labour'd under this Calamity, and been 
often told that without immediate Relief, theſe Fits 
may end in Death; therefore except a Trifle for 
your Care, and may you ne'er have Need of ſuch 


Aſſiſtance. Then taking from her Purſe a Piece 


of Gold, which ſhe ſuppoſed, by Emelia's Habit, 


* 


£ 


her as an Acknowledgement of the Kindneſs ſhe 
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wou'd be a welcome Preſent, ſhe preſented it to 


had 


had receiv'd : But Emelia, who diſdain'd to ſerve: 
for Gain, modeſtly refus'd her Offer; Madam, 
reply'd Emelia, I want no Gold, . *twere nobler 
Pay to know I have done well, than were the 
Wealth. of Iudia to reward me; my Services are 
poor, yet they are faithful; the ſordid Slave whoſe 
God is in his Pocket, is but officious to increaſe his 
Store; I . wou'd do every Good without that View, 
ſor I have all I want, nor with I more. Mieliſa 
was aſtoniſh'd at this unexpected Anſwer, and 
look'd upon Emelia to be: ſomething more than her 
Dreſs ſpoke her, for ſhe had never before met with 
any thing in that Shape, which had refus'd Favours 
of ſuch a Nature; and gazing earneſtly on Emelia, 
prithy, fair Maid, ſaid ſhe, where do'ſt thou dwell, 
at Foot of yonder Hill, reply'd Emelia, where if 
thoud'ſt waſte. a tedious Hour away, I'd ſhew 
thee Sights, which you perhaps ne'er ſaw ; Content 
more ſafe within them narrow Walls, than in the 
ſtrongeſt Palace of em all; plain Honeſty ſit 
dreſs'd in home ſpun Gray, a: yet look richer 
than a birth- night Dutcheſs, when all her Gems 
are on to grace the Ball; and Virtue better pleas'd 
to view her Wheel, than Crowds of Fops expiring 
at her Feet, — Meliſa was ſtruck with theſe laſt 
Words, and knew not what to think; ſhe con- 
cluded that Emelia's Flocks had never taught her 
this, and ihe believ'd by her majeſtick Mein, that 
her Blood was no leſs noble than her Looks: She 
was determin'd to be ſatisfied, and if ſhe found it 
ſo, to court her Friendſhip : And is it poſſible, faid 
Meliſa, to fee thoſe Rarities? Nothing more eaſy 
Madam, anſwer'd Zmelia, if you will go with me; 


no: thorny. Break, no Precipice, or Flood, obſtructs © _ 
the. Paſſage to my Habitation ; no Walls of Stone 
ſecures it from the Foe, for where no Guile is, 
nought is to be ſear'd; no Bolts, nor Bars, to keep+ 
out Thieves by Night; for where no Wealth is we 
Eat | can 
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can ſleep ſecure. Then taking Meliſ by the Hand, 


ſhe conducted her to the Cottage; Doriſſa had juſt 
ended her daily accuſtom'd Duty, and neatly plac'd 
all Things in order for her Miſtreſs's Reception, 
againſt whoſe Return ſhe generally ſtrew'd Roſes in 
the way, or ſuch oderiferous Flowers as the Seaſons 
produc'd, No ſooner had Meliſſa enter'd, but 
Emelia plac'd her at the upper end of a little Table, 
on which was ſet a ſmall Repaſt, with ſome plea- 
ſant Cordials, which Emelia had carefully diſtill'd 
from the moſt precious Herbs, and aſſuring Meliſſa 
that Health and Welcome were always preſent at her 
Board, ſhe perſuaded her to regale herſelf for once 
in a Cottage. Meliſſa charm'd with this T reat- 
ment, partook ſavourily of Emelia's Fare, and of- 
ten proteſted ſhe never before had feaſted with ſuch 
Pleaſure. The Hours which ſhe bad chid for their 
Delay, now ran too ſwiftly on, Darkneſs at length 
appear'd, and oblig'd her to take her Leave for that 
Night, tho' with Regret ; begging Emelia's Permiſ- 
ſton to viſit her the next Day ; this Requeſt was 
readily granted, for Emelia pitied her; and as in the 
Breaſt where Pity reigns, Love often enters, being 


near allied, ſo was it now, for Emelia felt a tender 


Regard plac'd in hers for Meliſſa, ſuch as had never 
before poſſeſs'd it for any, except her aged Parent. 
7eliſja return'd to her Home leſs diſcontented than 
ſhe left it, and judg'd that the Powers in pity of her 
Woes, had ſent this Goddeſs of Peace to bring her 
Conſolation ; ſhe ſeldom ſlept, and riſing with the 
Morning, ſhe thought each Moment an Age, 


until ſhe arriv'd at the Cottage, where ſhe found 


Emtelia already riſing, for the Lark and ſhe were 
generally up together; and after wiſhing a good- 
morrow to each other, Madam, added Emelia, you 


have now ſhewn-me a Wonder, which I proteſt I 
never ſaw before; a fine Lady ready dreſsd, and 
paying a Viſit at this Hour; what bold intruding 


Thought 


"Mp 


The Fain MorarrsrT. 
Xing dare break your Reſt, they ſay nothing 
but Love keeps Maids awake, T hope you are ſree 
from that : — My. deareſt Emelia, ſaid Maliſſa with 
a Sigh, (for Emeiia had inform'd her both of her 
Name and Family) it were in vain to hide what I 
am but too well aſſur'd you are no Stranger to, for 
I know you heard in the Grove that Confeſſion, 
which my boundleſs Paſſion urged from me, tho? I 
little knew a Witneſs was ſo nigh ; however, be 
aſſur'd I apprehend no Injury to proceed from thence, 
and dare truſt you much ſooner than myſelf, for 1 | 
am loſt and cannot guide my Paſſions. — Madam, 
reply'd Emelia, this is more than I deſerve ; yet 
ſince you are pleas'd to deal thus frankly with me, 
be franker ſtill, and tell me all your Story; for J 

couꝰd wiſn to En this mighty Riddle; what mor- 
tal thing cou*d be of ſo. much Worth, 25 to deſerve 
the ſmalleſt of your Favours, and yet ſo worthleſs 
as to ſlight you for them. Meliſſa cou'd deny her 
nothing, and whilſt- Doriſſa was preparing for their 
Morning's Entertainment, ſhe ſat herſelf down 0 
Emelia, and thus n 
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MEL 258.44 and PHILANDER. 


A B O U T three Miles from hence, 1 
ſtands a ſtately Building, which to be ſure 
you muſt have ſeen, tho' your Curioſity perhaps led 
you to no further Enquiry; there I dwell with myx 
Brother Theadore, he is a Youth poſſeſs d of ever, 
Qualification that renders Mankind good. MM 
aged Parents being well aſſur'd of, his Virtues, ank 
* * L was, dying about tres. ns" a, 
- leſt. 
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left me, and a large Fortune, to his Management, 
conjuring him, as he hop'd their Bleſſing to attend 
him, to be affiduqus in his Care and Protection of 
me, which Deſire he faithfully fulfill'd; for his 
Goodneſs made up their Loſs, and his entire Study 
was to make me happy in all my Wiſhes; nor 
were they ever exhorbitant, for his Tenderneſs had 
ſo gain'd my Affections, that I wiſh'd, or deſir'd 
but to pleaſe him; all other Study was to me but 
as the indifferent Buſineſs of my Life, that the pe- 
culiar. My Parents had not long been laid in their 
Graves, when the Fame of this little Beauty, or 
rather Emelia, this large Fortune, reach'd the Ears 
of the neighbouring Quality; nay, thoſe of ſeveral 
Miles diſtance, and Numbers of Admirers arriv'd 
from all Quarters; but never being infected with 
Vanity, I look'd upon them no otherwiſe than as 
my Duty to my Brother oblig'd me, to behave 
with Complaiſance to all who ſtiPd themſelves his 


Friends or Acquaintance : The indifferent Opinion f 


I had of my own Perſon, the Love I bore my 


Brother, and the Manner I treated my Lovers in, 


aſlur'd Theadore that I ſhould never act in any Shape 
contrary. to. his Will, or Approbation ; therefore he 
apprebended no harm cou'd proceed from his Cor- 
reſpondence with ſo many young Gentlemen as fre- 
quently viſited us, and tir'd me with: their unwel- 
come Addrefies. Amongſt the reſt: was the young 
and noble Philander, whoſe Father's'Honours and 
Wealth he muſt conſequently poſſeſs at the Deceafe 
of that worthy. Nobleman. My Brother eſteem d 
him as - his/ Friend, not a Lover, being both edu- 
cated together, at which time they bad cantracted 
an inviolable Friendſhip. I muſt confeſs I took a 
particular Pleaſure in converſing with Philander, 


tho' at firſt unlike to Love; for he ſeldom men- 


tion'd a Word concerning that Paſſion; or if he did, 
it was with ſo much Indifference, that I cou'd be 
ETHEL | ETD | both 
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both free and pleaſant in Philander's Company, with» 
out that Reſtraint laid on my Words and Actions, 
which I have often been oblig'd to have, when with 
the reſt, In ſhort, I had no true Felicity in Con- 
verſation when he was abſent; if a Subject was 
handled, I generally ſu'd to him for Approbation, 
and not without Satisfaction; for he always gave 
the Verdict on my Side, but ſo artfully concealꝰd 
his Partiality, that he ſeem'd to prove his Determi- 
nation from a diſintereſted Opinion: The Diver- 
ſions I moſt delighted in, were his darling Exer- 
ciſes, which I thought he choſe more thro' Incli- 
nation than Complaiſance. When any trivial Diſ- 
* alter'd the Serenity of my Countenance, 
is was clouded; and if the Roſe look'd faded on 
my Cheek, his too- grew pale : Oh! arttul Hypo- 
crite! had only Words Emilia, told his Heart, I 
only had regarded them as Words, Words made of 
Wind, inconſtant as their Parent, no ſooner ſpoke 
than vaniſh'd into Air, that fans the next white 
Boſom that it meets: Twas Looks Emelia, Ten- 
derneſs and Sighs, Sighs which he often vow'd he 
cou'd not help, and yet he knew not whence the 
Cauſe proceeded ; tho with his Eyes he ſaid they 
are all for you: If ere he led me in a rugged 
Path, his trembling Hand cou'd ſcarce conduct me 
ſafe, when ere I ſpoke he anſwer'd with a Bluſh, 
or if by chance J lean'd, (as I have done unthink- 
ingly) upon him, his fainting Soul too weak to bear 
the Burden, diſſolved itſelf into an Extaſy.; his 
throbbing Heart lay motionleſs within, and every 
Senſe ſeem'd loſt as tho? in Death. — Was not this 
Love in its tranſparent Form? Who'd think 
Deceit cou'd ever harbour there? and yet it did, 
and had its wiſh'd Effect; for I grew fond, tao 
fond of my undoing, and all my Words and 
Actions were like his; my ſympathizing Soul was 
fick of Love, and Peace forſook its former muy 
ot Wel; 


F - 
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Dwelling. Philander ſoon perceiv'd the Conqueſt, 
and ſhew'd leſs deſirous of concealing his Paſſion 


from me than before ; tho* niy Brother was kept 
an entire Stranger thereto, for Reaſons beſt known 


to ungratefu] Philander. Theadore perceiv*d me to 


grow diſorder'd, careleſs, and far unlike what be- 
fore I had bern however when he ſollicited to 
know the Cauſe, he was eaſily perſuaded to believe 
it proceeded from ſome little Indiſpoſition, ſince 
Nature is not always in the ſame Mood. Philander 
too, was choſe ſor the Phyſician, indeed the fiteſt 
one; and when my Brother's Buſineſs oblig'd him 
to be abſent, he wou'd deſire Philander to ſupply his 


Place, and Wa his utmoſt Art, to drive this melan- 


choly Sickneſs from me ; one fatal Night, oh! may 
it never more be rang'd 1 in the Account of precious 
Time; my Theadire oblig'd to flay from home, 
had left the falſe Philander to protect me, untruſty 


Steward ! oh! violated Friendſhip? when all the 


Houſe was funk into Repoſe, ſave only I, whom 
Love had kept awake; Philander ſoftly ole to my 
Apartment, told o'er his Love again by Tears and 
dighs, Sighs which were anſwer'd ; oh! unguarded 
Hour! ſay feeble Virtue, whither flew thee then ? 


for ſure at Sight of him thou vaniſh'd; too plain he 
found the Weakneſs of my Sex, ſo in his Arms with 


Tranſport graſp'd his Prize; and ah! Zmelia, revel'd 
uncontrouPd : Here Floods of Tears confe(3'd her 


real Woe; Emilia too was almoſt taught to love 


Forgot her Mordls, 110 ghd ſhe Friew not why, 
And twept to bear Meliſſa Company. 


At length, recovering themſelves from this Trance 
of Sorrow, And pray Meliſſa, ſaid Emilia, was he 
not true, how did he quit your Charms, did he not 


Promiſe to be ever thine? Did he not gratefully re- 


ard 8 Paſſion; ſay, cou'd he look ſo ſweet 


t be perjur'd ? Per haps you do him wrong ? 
=; an "be jaſt: — Ah! no Emelia, Lear the 
295 C wretchcd 


hogs to Emelia; and ſweet Emelia pleas'd' with do- 
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wretched Sequel; the Morning peep'd, I bluſh'd to 

ſee the Day, and waſh'd his Boſom with my guilty 
Tears, told him a thouſand Times I was undone ; 
whilſt he as many Times invok'd the Heavens to 
witneſs for him, how he lov'd Meliſſa; that nought 
but Death ſhou'd ever tear him from me, but he 
had made a Vow, a ſolemn Vow, he'd never 
marry, whilſt his Father liv'd ; yet ſure my dear 
faid he, tis all the ſame, thou ſhalt be happy, and 
PII ftill be thine, my Heart's too bleſs'd a Slave 
to break its Chain, and thou -/7/a ſhalt reign 
Empreſs there; then left a thouſand, thouſand ten- 
der Kiſſes, Pledges of Love, and haſten'd from my 
Arms. — But ſoon Emelia I perceiv'd the Change, 
no more he ſtudied to deceive Meliſſa, no more his 
Eyes told tender Tales of Love; no more my 


touch diſorder'd every Senſe, and now my Cheeks 
grows pale and wan for him, his Looks more 


blooming, his careleſs 'Tongue ſpeaks nothing ſoft 
to me as once it did, and every Babler that aſſaults 
my Ear, tells ſome new Conqueſt made by young 
Philander, — My Brother loves him till, and that 
diſtracts me, for he knows naught of this, and {till 
I'm doom'd to view this dear Deceiver ; nay, uſe 
him kindly too, to blind Suſpicion, whilſt my 
Heart burſts with Anguiſh. — Now gueſs, Emelia, 


- have I Cauſe to igh, for I have told thee all my 


Soub's Afflictions. Call Reaſon to thy Aid, reply'd 
Emilia, ſhe may do much, and calm this mighty 

oe; for I confeſs 'tis great. Here ſhe ceas'd, for 
Doriſſa had waited ſome Time for them in the next 
Apartment. liſa found her Sorrows lighten'd 
by imparting them, and fall'd not in her Traquent 


ing good, was never deficient in any thing -that 
might prove her Friendſhip: Thus were their-Sarhk, 


ſo lincetely united, that one might ſay two Wo Neil 
once were true. —It was ſurprizing to behold how 
We | 
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ſuddenly Joy was re- inſtated on Theadvre's Viſage, 


when he found this Change in Meliſſa ; for Plea- 
ſantneſs now began to re- aſſume its former Dominion, 
and each new Interview with Emelia gave freſh _ 
Tincture to the Roſe, which had fo long been 


faded on her Cheek; that ſweet Viciflitude with 


which her Eyes ſo oft had pointed Darts, was now 
again reviv'd, and every Charm look'd brighter 
than before. Philander, who tho' his Love. was 
cold, cou'd not bear the Diſhonour of having a 
Rival, imagin'd this Change to proceed from ſome 
new Conqueſt ſhe had made, and perſuaded Thea- 
dre that there was ſome Lover in the Caſe. Thea- 
dire was willing to purchaſe Happineſs at any Rate 
for Meliſſa; and tho? he adher'd to Philander's Opi- 
nion, rely*d contentedly on her Conduct, which he 
believ'd. incapable of erring: However, he heartily. 
wiſh'd to know her Mind, and one Morning when 


Meliſſa was taking Leave, as ſhe generally did ere 


ſhe purſu'd her Journey towards the Cottage, 
Theadore claſping her affectionately in his Arms, 
began thus with a Smile; my deareſt Meliſſa, were 
not Aurora painted as a Nymph, I ſhou'd grow, 
like unhappy Procreas, jealous, and envy her the Fa- 
vours you beſtow; ſo frequent and obſervantly to 
add new Beauties to her Meeds, and ſweeter Qdours 
from thy ſweeter Breath; or have I done her 
Wrong, and ſome great Deity daily deſcends to 
woo Mieliſſa there, and claim her Love; for ſure 
leſs worthy than a Deity, nothing can be that thou 


thus deigns to honour : — *Tis true, my Theodore, 


cry'd Meliſſa, I have had Joys which I've con- 
ceal'd from you, there is indeed a Lover in the 


Grove, and ſuch a one, as my Theadore might 
think deſerv'd a Share in 12:7/7's Affections; one 
who has taught me to be truly happy, ſhew'd me 
the Path to everlaſting Peace, and baniſh'd every 
anxious Care away, — Oy Angels guard him for 


2 , id 
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ſo bleſs'd a Deed: But ſay Meliſſa, how has your 
Theade offended, that you conceal this Source of 
all his Joy; do you imagine I'd e'er deny the 


Name of Brother to ſo much Worth; do'ſt think 
fo meanly of me? If in thy Breaſt thou yet re- 


tain'ſt one Grain of true Affection, bring him di 
rectly, theſe Arms ſhall be ready to embrace hi. 


Virtues, and join thy Hands for ever: — But ſup- 


poſe, my Theatdore, anſwer'd Meliſſa, that the 
thing I love ſhou'd be a Cottager, poſſeſs'd of no- 
thing but what plain Nature gives; no Wealth, no 
Titles, nought but Honeſty ; no Royal Blood to 
mix with Theadore s, no ſpacious Train to grace our 


nuptial Rites, what may the ill-judging World 


infer from this? Fame's falſe Reports, anſwer'd 
Theagore, will have but little Weight with the Wiſe 
and Juſt; for they will ſtill affirm, that he whoſe 
Treaſure is in his Mind, is richer than the walking 
Mine, who carries all his Honours on his Back, 
and when Fortune is pleas'd to diveſt him of them, 
What is be fit for? Nothing but the Scorn of every 
ſporting Boy, who laughing cries, there goes the 

Faa), that was Fortune's Favourite Yeſterday; to 
Day is mare contemptible than the meaneſt Slave ; 
his Merit dies with his Authority, but Virtue's ſtill 
the ſame; no Change can make the virtuous Man 
deſpis'd, except by Knaves and Fools: — I have 
enough to ſuffice this mortal Being, nor do I value 
the Extent of narrow-minded Scandal, therefore if 
thou lov'ſt thy Brother, think him no Foe to Vir- 

tye, but let him ſee this Youth, and call him Friend, 
Brother, or any Name that's fitteſt for ſuch Merit. 
— MHeliſſa, who had ſaid thus much only to try 
7 heagore, found him in all Things perfect, and 


wiſh'd the Fates had ſtill preſerv'd her Honour to 


bleſs ſome Man like him; ſhe thank'd him, and 
aſlur'd him that the enſuing Day ſhou'd ſatisfy his 
Wiſhes, that then he ſhou'd behold this Youth, 

£3; "©: _ whoſe 
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whoſe Preſence had render'd the Groves more plea- 
ſant than a Court; fo with this Promiſe parted, for 
her Brother's Importunity had waſted Time, and 
ſhe fear'd leaſt Emeiia ſhou'd think her long, or 
guilty of Neglect: Her greateſt Task now was to 
perſuade Emelia to accompany her the next Day to 
her Houſe; for ſhe concluded that if ſhe did not 
by this Means remove Theadore's Suſpicion, he 
might judge worſe of her Conduct than it really 
deſerv'd: The Opinion ſhe had of Emelia's Friend- 
ſhip ſoon remov'd the Difficulty, and ſhe did not 
in the leaſt doubt of her complying with this Re- 
queſt ; tho? ſhe had lik'd to have fail'd, for Emelid's 
foreboding Heart felt no Emotions of Joy at the 
Favours conferr'd upon her, and intreated Meliſſa 
not to urge her to what ſhe fear'd might be fatal to 
her Peace, ſince her Father's laſt. Words com- 
manded her not to venture farther than her preſent 
Station into the polite World; Meliſſa not expect- 
ing this Anſwer, told her, that ſhe wou'd conceal 
her Family; and that ſhe thought Emelia might 
confide ſo far in her as to believe both herſelf and 
ber Peace ſecure in the Path where ſhe was Guide; 
and added, that ſhe was now convinc'd a Cottage 
cou'd harbour Infincerity, ſince the Refuſal of what 
muſt make her happy, ſhew'd how little that Effect 
was wiſh'd by Emelia. Emelia cou'd not bear to 
have her Sincerity ſuſpected, and conſented to give 
Proof of her Affection at the Expence of her Peace, 
ſo fix'd the enſuing Day for this reluctant Viſit, 
This Night paſsd far unlike Emelia's former 
Nights, Reft ſhe had none. — I told my Father, 
ſaid ſhe, I'd obey him, yet I have promis'd now to 
break my Vow, what can I have from this, but 
M.iſery. — What Trains of Horrors have I brought 
about me, — What Tribes of Spectres have I rais'd 
to haunt me ; — My little Cell no more ſhall har- 
bour Quietneſs that bleſſed Gueſt, but dreadful 
51 Cz | Mon- 
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Monſters ſhall appear to fright her, and baniſh her 
away; when my poor Soul wou'd lift herſelf to 
Heaven, there to converſe and learn from thence 
ber Wiſdom ; hither will I. uxury and Ambition 
come, and Envy too; and Enmity and Striſe, Pride 
and Contempt, with Malice and Hypocriſy, Luft 


with Revenge, Scandal with F lattery, and thou- 


ſands more ſuch deadly Banes to Virtue, ſhall enter 
then, and pull her down again, read o'er their 
Laws till Cuſtom has prevail'd, and made her baſe 

as they. Oh! fatal Thought, avert it all ye Pow- 
ers? Let poor Emelia die a thouſand Deaths, rather 
than live to be a thing like theſe : If *tis thy Will 
that J muſt bear thoſe Evils, make em juſt Heaven 
but as the trueft Mirrour, to ſhew the Soul's Defor- 
mity, and where I ſee foul Blemiſhes on theirs, let 
me examine mine, if there I find the ſame, then 
haſte to free it from them; ſo ſhall thoſe Ills be 
Inftruments of Good, to ſhew me Errors which 
perhaps before I knew not that I had: Oh! boun- 
teous Goodneſs! all thou do'ſt is thus; tho' thank- 


leſs Mortals oft miſtake thy Meaning, ſo will I reſt 


content, and hope the beſt. — This Thought mi- 
tigated her Grief, and the remaining Part of the 
Night was not fo difagreeable as the firſt: Morning 
at length appear'd, and Emelia dreſs'd herſelf to 
accompany Melia; ſhe put on the plaineſt of her 
rural Attire, in order if poſſible to conceal her 
Charms, but all in vain; for Beauty was more il- 
luſtrated in this Garb, no other Gems were there 
to delude the Gazers from thoſe lovely Eyes, whoſe 
Brightneſs far ſurpafs'd all dias meaner Ornaments: 
Soon as they enter d the Avenue, which led to the 
Houſe, they were met by Theadore and Philender, 
who with Impatienee waited Meliſſa's Return, but 
was furpriz'd, inſtead of a Lover to behold a a 
Nymph, and in a rural Habit. Well Theadore, 
cry'd Meliſſa with a Smile, this is the Vo gen: 

. I | rom 


mine; and ſince *tis fo, I'll never ſee him more, 


from above to claim Meliſſa's Heart; and, anſwer'd 
Theadire with an Air of Gallantry, ſince he's 
transform'd into ſo fair a Shape, his Love muſt 
meet Succeſs, ſo welcome 7ove; then taking 


 Emteiia by the Hand, he led her to a ſumptuous 


Apartment; ſeveral Jokes paſs'd concerning this 
agreeable Cheat, and Theadore confeſs'd he now en- 


vy'd his Siſter's Happineſs ; Emelia, whoſe Conver- 
. ſation was as pleaſing as her Perſon, began to be ſo- 


ciable, and never were three Perſons more charm'd 


with a Companion, than they were with her. 


Philander's Heart already was inflam'd, his T houghts 
and Words were fill'd with nothing but the lovely 
Shepherdeſs : — Ah! poor Emeia ! why did'ſt ven- 
ture hither ? Muſt thou at laſt be caught in Cupid's 
Snare, for thou haſt gaz'd thy little Soul away, and 
burn'ſt with Paſſion too for falſe Philander : Now 
thou may'ſt home, and try if all thy Morals can 
quench this Flame, unhappy lovely Maid ! Yes; 
ſhe return'd, but with a heavy Heart; for none 
can quell the myfterious Power of Love; Virtue 
and Reaſon may reſiſt the Charmer, but cannot 
drive the Image from our Soul, till like a Vulture, 


there it gnaws our Peace; nay, oft' our Lives 


away, — Now thou may'ſt ask why thou did'ſt 
hear Mieliſa, whoſe Story firſt deſcrib'd Philander's 
Charms; and gave thy Love its Birth; — But 


then thou ſay'ſt it ſhew'd his Falſhood too; but 


what of that, Falfhood -increaſes Love, and the 
true Lover only is deſpis'd ; thoſe who have felt the 
Pain Emelia felt, can only tell how tedious pafs'd 
the Hours, or what ſhe faid or did. — Drown'd in 
her Tears, and ſpent with heaving Sighs, ſhe thus 


concludes, P11 never fee him more: Friendfhip, I'II 


die ere violate thy Laws, Mieliſſa ne'er ſhall charge 


me with that Crime; and Virtue III poſſeſs thee, 


tho* in Death; thus neither way Phzlander can be 


tho? 
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tho' Abſence makes my Grave; thus ſhe reſolv'd, 


but vainly thus refolv'd, Philander was too much 
enamour'd to be ſated with a Sight, not all the 
Chains that Fables tell are made in Yulcarn's Forge, 
cou'd hold Philander from this new found Darling. 
Oh! ſweet Variety, Philander's Heaven ! Shall he 
not ſtill purſue thee, pleaſing Joy? Shall he not 
hazard all to find thee out? Reſt then Emelia well 
aſſur'd of this, Philander will not quit the Chace fo 
ſoon, where Beauty, Youth, and Change directs 
the Way. — Meliſſa now was woo'd, ſpecious De- 
ceit, for ſhe alone cou'd bring Emelia hither ; ; pro- 
miſe but this, and thou ſhalt be ador'd for ſome few 
Moments; fond believing Fool, he can perſuade 
thee thou haſt all his Heart, and "that he wiſhes but 


to ſee Emelia to learn her Morals, and applaud thy 


Choice in Company. — Oh! Maſter-piece! ah ! 
credulous Meliſſa, how gladly do'ſt thou ſeek to be 
more wretched than thou haſt been. She now in- 


ceſſantly importuned Emelia to repeat her Viſit, but 


ſhe poſitively refus'd ſo to do, tho* the Refuſal was 
to unbind their Friendſhip, precipitately bound, — 
She at firſt invented a thouſand trifling Excuſes to 
evade her Importunities, leaſt Meliſſa ſhou'd gueſs 


the real Cauſe of her Refuſal. At length ſhe had a 


very ſufficient one, for this uneaſy Poſition of Mind 
drove her into a deep Melancholy, which was at- 
tended with a violent Fit of Illneſs. Meliſſa's Con- 
cern for this Diſaſter ſoon ſpoke the Occaſion, and 
T headere and Philander were no Strangers to the 
News of Emelia's Indiſpoſition ; the Fates ſeem'd 
now propitious to Philander's Wiſhes, and Emelia's 
Tlneſs was a Foundation for his Hopes to build on. 
Humanity and Friendſhip now, all tell Meliſa he 
muſt bear her Company, to cheer this drooping 


Maid; and if *tis poſſible, reſtore her Health; this 


ſoon was granted as a friendly Thought, and they 


3 Melia to Emelia's Cottage; by ak 
1 cata 
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Death had been the welcomer Gueſt; Emelia ſeem'd 
thankful, and expreſs'd the moſt grateful Acknow- 
ledgments of their Favours. Not a Day pais'd 
wherein they gave not freſh Inſtances of their At- 
ſections, or Diligence in the Purſuit of every thing 
which might either procure her Health or Pleaſure, 
In ſhort, any Perſon who wiſh'd for laſting Joys 
leſs than Emelia did, had been moſt happy here; 
at leaſt as happy as a State cou'd make em, that 
promis'd Wealth, Love, Friendſhip, every Toy 
that ſooths the vain, ambitious, giddy Fancy, and 
makes Life worth induring ; but theſe like Sha- 
dows, vaniſh ere enjoy'd ; and this ſhe knew, ſo 
built not here her Hopes: Pomp, Noiſe, and Show 
may be the Voice of Death; and Syrens ling the 
ſweeter to allure the unwary Traveller to meet his 
Fate. The brighteſt Lights appear in darkeſt Sky, 
and beauteaus Colours paint the poiſonous Inſet ; 
however, at preſent, Aſſiſtance was timely, and 
ſhe ſoon recover'd from this Fever, tho' that in her 
Mind encreas'd, and as her Strength grew more, 
her Peace grew leſs; Grief took its Place, and 
there denied a Vent, like an impetuous Wave, 
whoſe Courſe is ſtopp'd by ſome obſtructing Rock, 
returns again, and more augments the Flood too 
great before; but this was fooling with Philanger's 
Paſſion, he wanted to accoſt the Fair alone; ta 
preſs her Hand, to ſwear, ſigh, and deceive 
without a Witneſs; ſave the fitteſt Sort for ſuch 
black Deeds, Bats, Owls, ſuch midnight Things 
of dire portend, who clap their Wings as Tokens 
of Succeſs, when they behold Hell's Executioners ; 
for our. Philander always choſe thoſe Seaſons to 
make his Conqueſts in; nor cou'd the Moon be- 
hold wlthout a Bluſh, ſuch ſad Deſigns, but hid 
her Face behind the darkeſt Cloud, and wept ſuch 


Drops, as each were meant a Deluge to waſh his Stains 
away, — Now fraught with every Ill, Philander 


well 
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well aſſur' d to meet Succeſs, (for yet he ne'er had 
fail'd) flew to the Cottage, and with an artful Tale 
call'd forth Doriſſa, told her. he muſt enter, and 
ſomewhat of Import communicate, from fair Meliſſa 
to her Friend Zmelia; ſhe who was conſcious but of 
Innocence, thought nought of Harm, and with 
officious Haſte open'd the Door, and led him to her 
Chamber; Emelia too truly ſuſpecting the Occaſion 
of this unſeaſonable Viſit, order'd Dorzſa to retire ; 
and with a firm Reſolution and ſteady Countenance 
begun thus, ere he ſpoke. — Well, my good Lord 
Philander, what woud'ſt have? Doſt come to ſeek 
my Life? If fo, *tis thine, for now Life is become 
a Burden to me, or is there ought within. this little 
Cottage worth thy Demand; if fo, *tis thine again 
for like a Child grown tir'd of its Play-things, fo 
grow I tir'd of all worldly Toys; — Or doſt thou 
ſeek for Refuge from ſome III; if ſo, thou art 
welcome to Zmelia's Cell, for I wou'd ſuccour all 
who were diſtreſs'd, far as my little Fortune 
wou'd permit; nay, wou'd intrude on that to ſerve 
a Friend ; — Or doſt thou hope to find ſome In- 
jurer ;. if ſo, believe me, none ſhall: enter here, if 
; "cab by me to be an Injurer ; but much I fear 
no Views fo fair as thoſe, induc'd Philander to for- 
fake Repoſe; and thro' this gloomy bleak tem- 
peſtuous Night hither direct his Way: — Speak 
then, my Lord, ſay wherefore did'ſt thou come? 
For I am ready arm'd to hear thy Tale. This was 
a Turn fo unexpected, that tho' Philander ſeldom 
uſed to want Words on ſuch Occaſions; he was 
now ſtruck dumb, and remain'd ſeveral Moments 
ulent: At length recovering his wonted Aſſurance, 
and falling on his Knees, I am ſorry Madam, ſaid 
be, you miſtake ſo much my Meaning; I came. 
not here to ſeek ZEmeha's Life, but to ſurrender 
mine, poor Recompence for bold Philander's Fault; 
nor came I here to take thy little Store, ſor well 
; : thou 


ff ., 


the Time, the Place, and every thing conſpiring; 
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thou know'ſt I do not want for Wealth; nor do I 
come to ſcreen the guilty Wretch, for young Phi- 
lander's greateſt Crime is Love; or did I hope to 
meet an Injurer, for Angels harbour not with In- 
jurers. — I come to offer Life, Wealth, Love, and 


_ Pleaſure; all that can charm the aſpiring Virgin's 


Soul, and make her great, ſpight of pale Envy's 
Force; inſtead of Cottages to offer Courts, inſtead 
of plain Attire, fair India's Gems; inſtead of lonely 
Hours, Mirth, Joy, and Happineſs; inſtead of me- 
lancholy Nights, a pleaſing Conſort that ſhall adore 
the as a Deity. — What woud'ſt thou more my 
lovely charming Maid ? Look theſe like Injuries ? 
W hy then this cold unkind Reception Love? Why 
thoſe ſuſpicious ſtrange myſterious Words? What 
have I done for to deſerve this Treatment? Or what 


have I not done to prove my Love? If all the Tor- 


ments Man can feel on Earth ſpeaks, I have loved, 
thoſe have I felt for thee, and more I'll do; for by 
youd Heaven I ſwear ; nay, by thy ſelf, more dear 
to me than Heaven, I'll here before thee end this 
wretched Being, rip up this Boſom, ſhew this per- 
jur'd Heart, which thou believ'ſt has meant thee 
Injury; then when you ſee it bleeding at your Feet, 
perhaps you'll deign to own it once was true; ſo 


kindly take me with the Train J offer, and bid me 

riſe in Hopes to be forgiven, or tis decreed thou 
art Philander's Fate: — Then pulling. a Dagger 
from his Boſom, he preſented the Point to his 


Heart, and ſeem'd to wait as for an Anſwer. Well 
done  Philander, well may Innocence meet baſe 


| Betrayers, when vile Perjurers can thus deceive, 


and look ſo fair as thee. — What Maid that lov'd 


as young Emelia did, and lov'd a Youth fo charm- 


ing as Philander, cou d fee the pointed Dagger at 
his Breaſt; cou'd hear him tell ſuch dear engaging 
Tales, view him all Charms diflolving at her Feet; 


ng. 
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no Witneſs nigh to tell her of her Fault; what 
Maid I ſay, except the fair Emelia, would not have 
rais'd him with tranſporting Joy, wou'd not have 
melted into ſoft Deſire, and given him all a yielding 
Nymph cou'd give. — Exalted Virtue here trium- 
phant reign'd'; Emelia's Soul admits no other Gueſt, 
tho? every Paſſion ruſh'd hike Forrents on her, ſhe 
cou'd defy 'em all poſſeſs'd of thee. — Her Reſo- 
lution felt not the leaſt Shock at this Scene; ſhe 


knew P#hilander lov'd the Sweets of Life too well to 


part with 'em ſo eaſily, and this ſhe had read was 
but the common Cant of Lovers; ſo turning to- 
wards him with a diſdainful Smile; I own my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, you top your Part, but here *tis all in vain, 
go ply thoſe Arts to ſome fond fooliſh Girl, ſuch as 
already too ſeverely feels the ſad Effects of thy de- 
ceitful Paſſion, for there are many do: Sure none 
can ſay, that he whoſe Love meant Honour, Truth, 
or Juſtice, wou'd ſhun the Day, and chuſe the diſ- 
mal, Night to tell what Heaven might hear, and 
Earth approve; but you my Lord, oft' make 
theſe: Sort of Viſits, and yet we hear no Talk of 
lawful Love. — I know you well, and I deſpiſe 
your Arts, tho' Heaven had form'd you beautious 
as itſelf, thy Charms were loſt on me, if to Diſ- 
honour ;. tho? I am now an humble Cottager, my 
Dwelling ſmall, my Wealth confin'd to that, and 
my Apparel ſuiting my Degree, it was not always 
fo; I know of Courts and Courtiers Practices, 
Gold is your King, Ambition is your God; you 
ſerve no other Power, or Deity ; for theſe-youwll. 
fawn where moſt your Soul abhors, for theſe you'll 
pray, for theſe again blaſpheme, ſwear to: this 
Lord you honour Church and State, and to his 
Enemy you hate em both; for theſe you'll meanly 
pimp to pleaſe your Prince, and for the ſame again 
you'll ſeek his Life ; no Courts for me, where 
Death lies hid in Smiles; no Wealth for me, that 
£4 | dan 
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can produce fuch Ills; no gay Attire to charm thy 
hated Sex, whom I wou'd fly as deadly Banes to 
Peace; no Company my Lord, but what I have, 
for thoſe have Honeſty and Innocence; Things 
which are ſeldom found in Palaces, yet yields more 
ſecret Pleaſure to the Mind, than Crowds of glit- 
tering Courtiers in a Ring: What may we ſay 
o'er ſome great Lady's Grave? why, there lies 
ſhe that could command the Globe, that held the 
greateſt Monarch in her Chains and in her Arms, 
on all Occaſions gave the nobleſt Ball, and made 
the richeſt Show at Park or Play; theſe are her 
| Virtues, theſe her Sounds of Praiſe, which early 
vaniſh with her Memory, nay, often ſcarce out- 
live her Funeral ; the ſtately Monument, miſtaken 
plac'd, to tell her Worth to every paſſing Fool, is 
but an Emblem of her Vanity, When Heaven is 
pleas'd to take this meaner Form, and lay it equal 
with its native Earth,. may neither Pomp, nor 
Show, nor ſtately Monument offend my humble 
Shade; but let fome faithful Friend with Heart 
fincere, fix at my Head a little homely Stone, that 
may in Characters of Truth expreſs, this was 
Emelia; and let the Few that knew this ſame Eme- 
lia, ſay there lies ſhe that cou'd defpiſe the Globe, 
and live contented in a little Cell; that could pre- 
fer the charming Sound of Virtue, to a great Mo- 
narch's Love whiſper'd in Sighs; thought it more 
Honour. to relieve the Needy, than to behold a 
Cz/ar at her Feaſt; Which bears the nobleſt Cha- 
raters, my Lord, or which. in Heaven will hold 
the longeſt Date? for there our every Action is 
inrolPd; nor Time nor Weather can eraſe that 
Scroll; by that we're doom'd, or Happineſs or Woe, 
ever to be the ſame. Then think, O think! how 
poor a Thing 'twou'd be to rob this Maiden of her 
mighty All ſhe holds fo dear; think on your Blood, 
yeur Fame, and vaſt — loud Honour calls 
N the 
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the noble Vouth to Arms; go ſerve your King, go 
fight in Honour's Cauſe; ſeek out ſome Conqueſt 
worthy of thy ſelf, and leave this ſimple Virgin to 
her Fate. —— Philander, who all this Time was 


fix'd like a Statue motionleſs, now ſtruck with 


Wonder, Shame, Confuſion, and. Remorſe, roſe 
from his Knees, and bowing he obey'd, without 


the leaſt Reply. Emelia's Sorrows ended not here, 


and ſhe concluded that Philander meeting this un- 
expected Repulſe, wou'd endeavour thro' Revenge, 
to compleat his Deſign by Stratagem, Surprize, or 
ſome unavoidable Means, for the Principles of this 
Youth ſeem'd to Emelia to be capable of any Vil- 
lainy ; and tho' her Eyes were charm'd with his 
lovely Form, her Soul abhor'd his Vices. —— In 
this Perplexity of Mind ſhe knew not how to de- 
termine; one while ſhe's arm'd againſt her precious 
Life, and in the Agonies of wild Deſpair, reſolves 
to end that and her Woes together: But then ſhe 
fears, leaſt Heaven ſhould be offended; but Heaven, 
ſaid ſhe, muſt know that I am wretched, and can 
it be a Crime to finiſh Pain? No, Juſtice bids me 
ſtrike, ſince I myſelf have brought this Ruin on, 
*tis fit. J on myſelf revenge the Injury; — But what 


am I, that I ſhou'd ſeek Revenge? So poor a Thiog 


as I dare ſeek Revenge, err we not oft' again 


the mighty Power? do we not injure daily, his 


Commands in Diſobedience ? yet he {till lets us live, 
ill lets us move, ſeeks no Revenge, but hears us 
when we ſue, and helps us in Diſtreſs ; puts forth 


his fleady Hand to pull us back from falling into 
Gulphs of laſting Woe, and lead us to new Paths 
of Happineſs, and all he asks us in Return for this, 
is but the Joy to ſee us tray no more; this ſure 
thou knoweſt, then harbour not a Thought that 


may offend this Quinteſſence of Goodneſs ; let not 


Deſpair conſute thy Principles, Heaven may reſtore- - 


. 
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this Dwelling, or hope no more Protection from 
that Power, for Goodneſs vaniſh'd when Philander 
came; if here thou ſtayeſt, thou muſt partake his 
Vices, thou muſt conform to that black Demon's 
Will, muſt utter Language foreign to thy Heart, 
muſt play the Hypocrite with Friendſhip too, and 
live a Slave to every lawleſs Paſſion, or Perſecution 
| haunt thee like a Ghoſt, in dreadfu! Forms, ſpeak 
every Day new Dangers, 'ſhew thee in Dreams 
ſome cruel midnight Ruffian, whoſe meagre Looks 
and Fingers dy'd in Blood, ſpeaks his ſad Meſſage, 
tells thee thou muſt die, nor can thy Treats, thy 
Tears, or Innocence, ſoften the Slave (enur'd to 
Cruelties) to give thee even'a Moment to repent. — 
But ah! ye Gods! where can Emelia fly? Friends 
ſhe has none, to ſuccour her Diſtreſs, and Strangers 
ſhun the wretched; in dreadful Foreſts, - bewilder'd, 
and alone, may not ſome Savage Beaſt greedy of 
Prey, there ſeize the trembling Victim? divide 
theſe Limbs, drink up the reeking Blood? Oh! 
agonizing Horror! how bear'ſt thou this my Soul, 
will nothing fright thee from this darling Virtue? 
Why yet thour't calm, and thou coud'ſt freely un- 
- dergo all this, rather than live to dread the Puniſh- 
ment of laſting Shame. — But ah! ſuppoſe thou 
meet'ſt inhuman Man, leſs merciful than hungry 
Savages, may he not there revenge Philander's 
Cauſe, o'er-power thy wearied Frame, reject thy 
Grief, and take thy Honour and thy Life together; 

ſo whilſt thou fly'ſt from Evils here at home, thou 
meet'ſt with Plagues abroad, — This Thought was 
worſt of all, and form'd to her Imagination all that 
Defpair or Terror cou'd fuggeſt. At length ſhe 
reſolves to change her Name, Apparel, and endea- 
vour to perſonate that Sex ſhe fo much dreaded; 
that by-this Means ſhe might unobſerv'd, and per- 
haps.more. ſafely wander ſhe knew not whither, — 
In this Chaos of Confuſion ſhe remain'd until 

TC. SE. Morn- 
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Morning; when calling Dorz/a to her, and con- 
_ quring her by their paſt happy Hours, the Favours 
ſhe had heap'd, and by the love ſhe bore her, to 
be ſecret: She unfolded the fatal Truth of her pre» 
_ ſent unhappy. State, and withal inform'd her that 
ſhe muſt leave her: This was a heart-breaking 
Tale for Dori//a, who liv'd but in her Miſtreſs's 
Preſence ; ſhe wrung her Hands, and tore her filken 
Hair, then curs'd the fatal Hour that gave her 
Birth; then wiſh'd the falſe Philander were no 
more, that Bane of all their Joys! But ſure ſweet 
Miſtreſs, ſaid the faithful Maid, I may go with 
you, I may ſhare your Fortunes, twere ſome Re- 
lief to bear thee Company: I us'd to think my 
Toils were well rewarded, if you but ſmil'd upon 
my daily Labours, do this then ſtill, I'Il ask no 
other Pay, for this I'll wander with thee any 
where, content with every Thing but thy Diſtreſs; 
at Noon I'll ſeek thee out the cooleſt Shade, at 
Night the ſafeſt Spot to lay thee on; there will I 
watch thee till the Morning peep, then trudge the 
Foreſts with a chearful haſte, to find thee ſome- 
what to refreſh thee with; I will do every Thing 


| thy Need requires, let me go with thee. The Ten- 


dernefs* and Goodneſs of this faithful Maid drew 
Fears of Gratitude from Emelia, who aſſur'd her 
that ſhe ſhould be glad to embrace this Proffer, and 
accept of - her Services in her Diſtreſs, but that it 
might be much better for em both that ſhe remain'd 
where ſhe was; and ſtill endeavour'd to improve 
the little All they were poſſeſs'd of; which Emelia 
told her ſhe would willingly truſt to her Care, until 
Time or Providence by ſome Means or other, re- 
mov'd the Bar that then bolted out their Peace; 
and then perhaps, ſaid ſhe, we once may live 
again. Doriſſa, whoſe Converſation with Emelia 
| had render'd capable of judging tolerably well, ap- 
prov'd of this, and conſented (tho . 
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ſtay behind her. The remaining Part of this Day 
Doriſſa was employ'd in getting Apparel for her 
Miſtreſs; for ſhe intended to ſet out the next 
Morning betimes: She purchas'd, at an eaſy Rate 
from the next Village, a Dreſs which ſhe believ'd 
would ſuit -beſt- the Deſign; it was a light neat 
Shepherd's Garment, with Shoes, Hoſe and every 
Thing ſuitable ; and fitted as exact, as tho' the 
artful Buyer had long been skill'd in this Trade. 
Meliſſa, according to Cuſtom, came that Day to 
viſit Emelia, who ſhe found in all Appearance, as 
compos'd and ſerene, as if her Soul had been one 
Harmony of Peace: Thus was this poor Lady 
ſorc'd to make a Virtue of a Vice, and practice 
that Deceit ſhe ſo abhorr'd. — This Day they 
diſcours'd on indifferent Subjects, the Evening 
drawing nigh, Meliſſa roſe to be gone; tho' as 
if ſome divine Impulſe had told her of Emelid' in- 
tended Departure, ſhe ſeem'd leſs willing to leave 
her now, than ſhe had ever been. — At length 
taking her by the Hand, and gazing wiſhfully upon 
her, with Looks, which to Emelia ſeem'd prophe- 
tic, deareſt Emelia, ſaid ſhe, may all the Bleſſings 


Heaven can ſend attend thee, till again we mee 
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Emelia conſcious of her Deſign, and dubious of the 


Event, bid her in Smiles adieu, whilſt her Heart 
 ſwelPd with Anguiſh, for Friendſhip neer created 
Love more true, than that which form'd Melifſa's 


Image firſt, and plac'd it next her Soul. Meliſſa  _ ? 


departed, and Emelia retir'd for fome Time to give 
a looſe to Sorrow, and - indulge that Weakneſs 
ſhe cou'd not baniſh from her. - She - had not been 
long in her Chamber, when Doriſſa perceiving by 
her Countenance, the Agitations of her Mind, 
thus ſhock'd by different Paſſions, interrupted her, 
and aſſuming a Sort of aukward Mirth, ſee here 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, producing the Equipment fhe had 
bought, here's Geer for Ladies; by my honeſt 
. : © 3 | | Faith 


_ 


30 The FAIR MORALIS r. 


Faith 'twill be the rareſt Show to ſee thee dreſs'd ; 
thy pretty Lambs which now obey thy Call, will 
know thee not in theſe, but frighted gaze, as they 
have done when they beheld a Stranger, ſo -unfre- 
Tres are our little Penns, by ought but us. Eme- 
2 lik'd prodigiouſly Doriſſa's Choice in the Dreſs, 
and ordering her to prepare ſome Supper, ſhe ſat 
herſelf down, and ſtrove to be compos'd ; ſhe eat 
but little, and haſten'd to Repoſe, that ſhe might 
the better be able the next Nay to purſue her Jour- 
ney towards any Way that firſt preſented itſelf; 
for as yet ſhe knew of none particular, whither to 


direct her wandering Steps. Doriſſa (whoſe Con- 


cern for her dear Miſtreſſes Afſliction, join'd to the 
Apprehenſion of her own Loſs, and lonely Situation 
in this unfortunate Separation from the beſt of 


= Miſtreſſes and Friends, we may truly judge kept 


. 


her from reſting that Night,) roſe before Day, and 


* according ta Emelia's Order, awaken'd her from a 
profound Sleep, for the unhappy Situation her Mind 


d long been in, had at length wearied out her 
Faculties, and lull'd 'em to Repoſe. — It wou'd 


have been a diverting Scene for any Perſon who 


bad no Share in their Misfortunes, to have beheld 
how unhandily ſhe began to dreſs, for this was 


Work ſhe little underſtood ; however between em 


both, ſhe at length appear'd a compleat Youth, her 
N Locks hung down in Ringlets to her ſlender 
Waſte; nor did young Paris when he gave the 
Prize, look half ſo lovely in his rural Garb, as 


| this bright Saint. The little Hoard which ſhe had 


long preſerv'd, leaſt Want or Sickneſs ſhou'd re- 


gquire Support, ſne now admits again to ſee the 
Day, and travel with her; a. ſmall Phial ſhe alſa 


prepar'd, fill'd with a wholeſome Cordial, leaſt her 
Spirits, weaken'd by her Journey, ſhou'd gramm 
faint, and want Relief. T hoſe with a few Cakes, 


aud a Staff, or Crook to Jean on, was all het 


Store 
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Store or Baggage. — Now having nothing more to 
do, but to take Leave of her long lov'd happy 
Dwelling, her faithful Servant, and her favourite 
Flock; the betook her to a Hill, which figad in 
the Midſt of the Meadows ſhe moſt delighted in, 
and caſting her Eyes around, farewel, cry'd ſhe, 
Emelia's darling Walks; — farewel ye beauteoug 
Flowers, which bloom'd fo freſh, as thou wert 
proud to deck Emelia's Plains; — farewel thou 
pleaſant Spring and purling Stream, by whoſe ſweet 
Side Emelia often ſat, whilſt her dear Innocents, 
her harmleſs Lambs in Gambols frolick'd round 
her on the Graſs. — Here reign'd ſhe Queen withs 
out the Cares of State ; her Crown of Flowers 

ſat eaſy on her Brow, her Subjects cheerfully 
obey'd her Law, and ſhe was great without 
Ambition's Curſe. —Farewel ye ſhady Trees, whoſe 
Branches oft” methought have ſpread at an 
uncommon Rate, whilſt they conceal'd Emelia 
underneath, from the Sun's ſcorching Heat, or 
Winter's Wind ; — A long Farewel, for I perhaps 
no more may be ſo bleſs'd ; no more ſhall. fmile, 
whilſt from my liberal Hand my Flocks receive 
their welcome Nouriſhment ; — no more ſhall tune 
my Lute to Sounds of Joy; no more ſhall ſing to 
them their Maker's Praiſe, whilſt they attentive 
ſeem'd as pleas'd to hear, — And fare thee well, 
thou faithfulleſt of Servants, pray for thy Miſtreſſes 
Safety and Return; perhaps ſome pitying Power 
who knows thy Truth, will for thy Sake avert 
Emelig's III. — Be gentle o'er her Flock, be. cares 
ful of them, and let not Abſence change thy honeſt 
Mind, for well I know our Sex are prone ta 
change; be ſtill the ſame, be faithful to thy Truſt, 
and Heaven will graciouſly reward. thy Goodneſs; If 
I no more return, my All is thine, thou, beſt de- 
erving of Emeha's All. T were paſt the Power of 

Tongue to expreſs the Agony this poor Wench was 
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in, what fair Emelia felt, if poſſible, was doubled 


here; and her dejected Looks was too convincing a 
Proof of her Sincerity to leave Room for Suſpicion. 
So embracing her affectionately, Emelia departed, 
deſiring her to deliver that Day the following Letter 
to Meliſſa, but withal to be ſecret as to every other 
Circumſtance not therein inſerted. 


To my dear Friend MELISSA. 
Madam, SI IRE 


70% will perhaps be firprisd to find that the 


Bonds of Friendſbip has had ſo little Influence 
over Emelia, as to permit her to inform you, that I 


fear we met laſt Night to part for ever, for 3 too 


great even for that ſecret Tie, to force me to reveal ; 


yet believe me, the Love I bore Meliſſa was not the leaf? 


Occaſion of "my determining as I have done, never to 
return to my Habitation more, except ſome ſtrange Event 
as yet unknown /hou'd work a Miracle to bring me back, 


haue bequeath'd my ſmall Epecis to Doriſſa, who ig 


as great a Stranger to the Cauſe of my Departure, as 
to the Knowledge of that diſtant Shore, that may here- 
after give Emelia being ; if you'd be happy, wiſh to 
know no more, than that I am ſtill your Friend, tho 
the unfortunate 7 | | 
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: We ſhall in a proper Place inſert what happen'd 


here in Emelia's Abſence, and only now purſue her 


on her Journey: The Reader may conclude ſhe 


took but little Pleaſure in ſurveying the Proſpects, 
or Beauties of the Countries, for ſhe made ſuch 


good Uſe of her Time, that by the Evening ſhe 


travelfd near 20 Miles from her own Habitation;; 

At lengtir being heartily tir d, and faint for want f 
Boupport, ſhe began to think it high Time to Lec | 
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1 vide ſome Sort of Lodging ſor that Night; and 
a ſpying at the Deſcent of a Hill, a forlorn Manſion, 
| whoſe Sign gave her Reaſon to believe it was a 


Place of Entertainment. for Travellers, ſhe makes 
the beſt of her Way thither, nor was ſhe miſtaken, 
, for as ſoon as ſhe enter'd, ſhe was met by a jolly 


elderly Dame, whoſe ruby Phyſiognomy gave plain 
Demonſtrations of her Familiarity with the Brandy 
| Bottle, with the Smile of an Hypocrite, and Cant 
of a Bawd, dropping a low Courtſy, ſhe deſir d 
the ſuppoſed Youth to walk in, and be ſeated; then 
asking what he wou'd be pleas'd to have, I wou'd 
have nothing to thy Injury good Miſtreſs, faid 
ö Emelia, but I wou'd purchaſe ſome Refreſhment of 
thee, and Lodging for this Night, if thou haſt that, 
| or chuſeſt to admit a Stranger here; a Lodging thow 
ſhalt have and welcome, tho' I were forc'd to be 
| thy Bedfellow, my pretty Youth, faid the old Bel- 4 
„ dam; then chucking her under the Chin, tbe took 
; to her Heels, as tho' ſhe had heard the Cry of 
Fire, and immediately bringing in a Bottle of Wine, 
and pouring out a Glaſs full, ſhe drank to the 
young Man's good Repoſe ; a mighty kind ſort of 
2 Gentlewoman indeed thought Emelia, my Purſe © 
will ſoon want Supply, if L meet with many ſuch; 
but ſhe was now in a ſtrange Place, and muſt be 
content; ſo thanking the Hoſteſs for her good 
Will, ſhe pledg'd her. To make ſhort of my 
Story, at the Landlady's Requeſt ſhe ſupp'd with 
the Family, which. — of a Landlord, the old 
Woman, and a pretty innocent looking young 
Wench, which was the Beldam's Daughter by a 
' former Husband. One might ſuppoſe, by tha gs 
ner this Maiden was educated in, and by the Looks 
of the Dam which gave her Birth, that her Soul 
muſt be a ſtranger to the ſofter Paſſions of her Sex = 
and yet that little Urchin, who makes no Di- 
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as well as the Beau, was buſy here. Emelia's Beauty 
had burnt up all the groſſer Particles of her Breed- 
ing, and the purer Compoſition now began to ap- 
pear; not a Court Lady of 'em all breath'd Sighs 
more tender, or darted keener Lightning from her 
2 the damask Roſe look'd faded to her Bluſh, 
a purer Dye o'er ſpread her comely Cheek, unlike 
the ruddy T incture, which before had ſcttled there; z 
her Voice grew ſoft, her Eyes were Janguiſhing, and 
every Senſe in Concert ſeem'd to join Love's plea- 
ſing Harmony. — But theſe were loſt, not being un- 
derſtood; or if they were, no Recompence was there, 
to gratify a longing Maid's Deſire: Emelia s Thoughts 
were otherwiſe 'employ'd ſo much, ſhe ne'er per- 
ceiv'd the Nymphs Confuſion, or this perhaps, had 
forc'd a merry Smile, and drove for ſome ſmall 
Time dull Care away. During Supper Time the 
old Devil entertain'd her, with an Account of ſe- 
veral Robberies which had happen'd on that Road 
for ſome Time paſt, and how dangerous it was to 
travel alone; eſpecially if the Perſons had any 
Charge of Money or Things of Value about em; 
and how cam'ſt thou, my pretty Lad, ſaid ſhe, to 
travel thus alone; Money thou haſt no doubt, per- 
haps to pay for thoſe whoſe Floc ks thou art in- 
truſted with. Emelia, who little miſtruſted her 
Heart, told them her Name was Vileria, (which 
was the Name of one of Doriſſa's Brothers, ) and 
that ſhe was not then belonging to any Family, for 
he had quitted her Maſter to Travel to ſee ſome 
Relations, which liv'd far down the Country, that 
ſhe had a ſmall Sum of Money with her to bear 


her Charges; and that ſhe-believ'd none wou'd be 
fo cruel as to deprive her of that, or do her Injury; 
ſince added ſhe, the Life of a trifling Boy wou'd 
but augment their Crimes, and not encreaſe their 
Store; and what I have, wou'd ſcarce procure one 
__— to feed: voluptious Gluttony, ſo hope myſelt. | 
25 ſe cure. 
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ſecure. — I hope thou art, my Chick ſaid ſhe, ſo 
changing the Diſcourſe, and Emelia complaining of 
being tir'd, they conducted her to a Bed. Being 
very well pleas'd with her Lodging, the Room, 
Bed, and every Thing tolerably neat, ſhe bid them 
a good Night, and faſtening the Door, haſten'd to 
repoſe: She had not been long in Bed, when ſhe 
heard the Noiſe of ſeveral Horſes in the Yard be- 
fore the Houſe, and a confus'd Sort of Whiſpering 
amongſt ſome People; but as it was an Inn, and 
likely to be Travellers like herſelf, which were 
benighted, ſhe gave herſelf no farther Trouble 
about them, but ſoon fell into a ſound Sleep; here 
ſlept ſhe ſome Hours, when in the Dead of the 
Night ſhe thought ſhe felt ſomething ſtir her, and 
heard a Voice cry, wake Vileria, wake thou lovely 
Youth, or thou art doom'd to ſleep to wake no 
more: She believ'd it at firſt to be a Dream, and 
the Product of a diſturb'd Mind, but coming a lit- 
tle more to herſelf ſhe look'd up, when to her Sur- 
prize ſhe beheld ſome-body at her Bedſide, ſhe was 
about to ſcream out, when the Perſon begg'd ſhe 
wou'd be filent and riſe: At length looking ear- 
neſtly, -ſhe perceiv'd it to be the young Maid ſne 
ſaw at Supper, and enquiring how ſhe came there, 
the Door being lock'd, ſhe anſwer'd, no Locks 
cou'd keep out Love, that brought me'here to- ſave 
Vilkria's Life, that gave me Wings, and I can fly 
with him; O! gentle Youth, forgive a tender 
Maid, nought but thy Safety cou'd have made me 
own how much my Soul is wedded to thy Beauty; 
I faw thee, I ador'd, and ſought thy Safety: If 
theſe are Crimes, forgive-me pitying Heaven, for I 
muſt ſtill offend and tell /7/eria, if here thou ſtay'ſt, 
thy Liſe will end with mine, for I muſt be no 
more when thou art fo; theſe Parents, or theſe 
Devils which I ferve, are Robbers, Murderers, are 
every Thing that's wicked, baſe, in ee 
„ a . , Aavdan- 
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abandon' d. Long has my Soul abhorr'd their Prac- 
tices, and bled to ſee the injur'd Innocents fall Vic- 
tims to their Prey, but knew-no means to free it 
from their Hell, till Love inſpir'd the Thought, 
and gave me Courage; with the I'll fly, and plun- 
der both theſe Feinds, no harm to take from them 
what is not theirs; we in ſome diftant Place may 
ſafe reſide; nor will they dare to ſeek us, leaſt 
their Lives fſhou'd juſtly pay the Debt they long 
have ow'd; reward but this with Love, and I am 
bleſs'd ; then pulling the Hangings aſide, ſhe ſhew'd 
a Door which enter'd- the Chamber, alſo a Trap, 
which ſhe lifted up, and diſcover'd the Remains of 
ſeveral murder'd Perſons, which had been ſtrip'd, 
and thrown there: This was a Scene of Horror for 
'Emelig's tender Sight; and hardly being able, with 
the Frigbt, to ſpeak, ſhe trembling thank'd the 
Maid for her Goodneſs, but repreſented to her the 
Danger they might be in, if found together, which 
poſhbly they might be, ere they had got far enough 
to be ſecure; but withal aflur'd her, that this Ge- 
meroſity and Goodneſs had made her fo dear to her, 
that ſhe wou'd ever love and adore the Preferver of 
her Life, and wou'd contrive in à very, little Time 
to ſafely free her from the Tyrants Clutches. And 
as a Proof of her Affection, Emelia preſented her 
with-a little Ring, which ſhe was uſed to wear, 
and Which was dearer to the Girl than Diamonds 
to the Mifer: She in Return gave Emelia one of 
much more Value; the Spoil of ſome poor Wretch, 
who there perhaps had loſt that and his Life toge- 
gether. She alſo furniſt'd her ſuppoſed Lover with 
ſeveral Pieces of Gold, which ſhe ſaid he might 
have Occaſion for in the Purſuit. of his Deſign. 
Then conducting her ſafely thro' the Houſe, and 
over the adjacent Meadows, after a thouſand Em- 
- braces and Promiſes of Truth, ſhe left the poor 
diſconſolate Emelia in the loneſome Fields, to * 
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her forlorn State. The dead Time of the Night, 


the Paths unknown, and the Terror ſhe was {truck 
with at the Sight ſhe had ſcen, all combin'd to ter- 
rify her almoſt to death: She flew from every 
Buſh, as from ſome Murderer; each Breath of 
Wind ſhe thought ſome Combination againſt her 
Life; the Shadows of the Trees were dreadful 
Spectres, the Ghoſts perhaps thought the of thoſe 
poor Souls I ſaw lay murder'd there? O] that I 
cou'd revenge thy Injuries, but I am helpleſs, and 
as loſt as thee: The Fright had almoſt turn'd her 
Brain, when to her great Joy ſhe perceiv'd ap- 
proaching near her a Lad, whoſe ſweet Counte- 
nance and tender Years ſpoke nought but Inno- 
cence, — This Glimpſe of Comfort gave her ſome 
Courage, and enquiring of the Lad how far to the - 
next Town; he with an obliging Voice and cour- 
teous Bow, proffer'd his Service to conduct her thi- 


ther; for the Way ſaid he is dangerous for Stran- 


gers, and I have long inhabited thoſe Parts. This 
was a Happineſs ſhe little expected, and promiſing 
to reward him for his Trouble, they cheerfully 
march'd on together; it was Moon-light, ſo that 
ſhe cou'd plainly diſcern the Countries as they paſs'd, 
and the Boy endeavour'd to entertain her with the 
Names, Fortunes, and Diſpoſitions of the Inhabi- 
tants; whoſe Seats. they perceiv'd at ſome Diſtance 
from them. — Yonder, ſaid he, dwells a Lord, 
whoſe large Poſſeſſions ſcarce has any End, and yet 
he's poor, wou'd not one think it ſtrange? the 
Famiſh'd there go hungry away, the Thirſty dry; 
nor can his narrow Soul afford to pay the Labourer 
his Hire, but carefully himſelf his Lands prepares ; 
attends his Ploughs, and flaves to get his Bread: 
And on that other Side, lives one whoſe Fate has 
made as poor as is the others Heart, and yet he's 
great amidſt his Poverty; his Feaſts conſiſting of 
his - homely Fare, are free to all; and not a King 
E235 51 E that 
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that reigns o'er A/ja's Wide, cou'd better wield a 
Scepter than himſelf, In yonder Valley dwells 
Divinity, who tells ye faſting is the Way to Hea- 
ven, and yet fo boundleſs is his Gluttony, his Pa- 
riſhioners with meagre Looks Ppear, whilſt his 
huge Tun a moving Mountain ſeems; tells ye 
Adultery is a crying Sin, yet half the Brats in Town 
might call him Sire. There lives a Man, who 
marry'd *cauſe he loved, and ever ſince has hated 
cauſe he's marry'd. By yonder Meadow's Side 
thou ſee'ſt a Houſe, there dwells a Lawyer of an 
honeſt Fame, who many Years had had a Suit in 
Hand, ſpent all his wretched Clients dear bought 
Wealth, then found that he was poor, and drop'd 
the Cauſe. Do'ſt thou not ſee yon ſtately Build- 
ing there? there dwells a Uſurer, who has damn'd 
his Soul by hoarding Riches at the Poor's Expence ; 
yet will he rail at needy Wretchedneſs, and talk of 
Titles, Equipage, and Courts, as tho* himſelf - had 
been of C#2/ar's Race. The next to that abides a 
worthy Knight, in whoſe Creation bounteous Na- 
ture gave but every Charm that might inſpire De- 
light, and melt the coldeſt Nymph to ſoft Deſire; 
yet his good Lady, in his Footman's Arms, is now a 
planting Horns upon his Brow. Many ſuch. 


Things as theſe cou'd I relate, but that the Day 


- faid he, begins to break, and I muſt now obey my 
Maſter's Law, whoſe Cordnefy claims Subſervance:. 
to his Will, and renders all his Servants truly 
bled. —Emelia, who was amaz'd, and yet charm'd © 
to hear a Boy ſo young talk ſo profoundlyy was 
about to ask him where was his Abode, or who. 
this ſo very kind Maſter was; when on a ſudden. 
ſhe heard him ſay, Towards yonder Town, Enelia, 
haſte thy way, preſerve thy Virtue ſtill, and fear. 
no harm; him whom thou ſerv'ſt ſo juſt will be. 
thy Guide, farewell. — She was aſtoniſh'd- to 
| (FH how the * came to know her Name, and 
| : dene 
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turning haſtily to look on him, ſhe to her great 
Surpriſe faw nothing but a clear bright Light, 
which wafted ſlowly o'er the Meadows, and diſ- 
appear'd. — If. Emelia had matter of Wonder and 
Surpriſe before, Gow was ſhe overſtor'd ; this was 
an Incident fo ſtrange, that all others were now for- 
got, and this alone fill'd every Cranny of her Mind. 
A while ſhe ſtop'd, and fix'd towards Heaven 
her Eyes, nor was it Fear, but Joy that fill'd her 


Soul; preſerve thy Virtue ſtill, was it not ſo? And 


ſo Emelia ſhall; then'may ſhe hope thou'lt keep 
thy honeſt Word, and guard her ſtill from Harm. 
That Night ſhe pitch'd her Tent at an honeſt 


old Country Vicar's, where ſhe was entertain'd as 


Fables ſay, the Gods were by the country Pair. 
The good old Man, who degenerated from the reft 
of his Fraternity, was almoſt worn out in the dili- 
gent Attendance on his Duty, and took a Pleaſure 
in doing Acts of Hoſpitality ; the Dame who was 
ſeveral Years younger than her Lord, and tolerable 
likely, was free, affable, and good - natur d; but as 
Nature has generally ſome Frailty, and her Hus- 
band's Age denying him the Power of gratifying her 
youthful Inclinations, ſhe like a true Woman, ſought 
other Means; and frequently correſponded with a 


neighbouring Squire, who had inſinuated himſelf 


into the old Gentleman's good Graces, by frequent 
Acts of Generoſity; their Conditions were much 
on a Parr, for his avaritious Parents had coupled 


him to a decrepit feeble old Wretch,: who had no 


Charm but a ſwinging Bag of Deities, which ſhe 
all her Life had worſhipped, till the ſecond Dotage 
allur'd her to. beſtow them on a vigorous young 
Bedfellow, who knew. their. right Uſe; and took 


Care they ſhould no longer remain idle. The 
old Man was prodigiouſly pleas'd with Vileria, and 
understanding that he would be glad of a peaceful 


een Livelihood, ſeem d very deſitous of ſerving 
him; 


- 
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bim; nor did the Woman expreſs leſs good Will on 
this Occaſion ; ſhe look'd upon him to be an inno- 
cent, diligent, honeſt Youth; and therefore the 
firteſt Lackey for her Squire, who then was in 
oreat need of ſuch a one, She communicated 
this to her Husband, who well approv'd the Thought, 
and riſing early in the Morning, he bedizen'd him- 

| ſelf, in his Holy-day Band and Gown, to conduct 
Vileria to the Squire; who needed no other Re- 
commendation than bis Neighbour's good Opinion, 
and readily receiv'd him into his Service. — The 
Shepherds Garment now was thrown aſide, and he 
was dreſs'd in Green, with Lace of Gold, Linnen 
of Lawn, and every thing compleat. How ſweet 
it is to be the thing admir'd for Virtue, Honeſty, for 
every Charm; fo was Vileria, all ador'd this Youth; 

zo more his Maſters Lackey, but his Friend, Com- 

- panion, Confident, nay, Counfellor; ſo-young, ſo 
wile was the Diſcourſe of all who heard him 
nam'd : The Nymphs with Love, the Swains with 

Envy burn'd; tos led the Dance, he bid the faireſt 

4 Gueſts, he ſup the fofteft Notes, he tun'd the 

| Strings, when 3 and Sweetneſs were to be the 

Sounds. The Nymphs confeſs'd him Monarch 
of the als, Vi Pris s Name was carv'd on every 
Tree; the ſweeteſt Flowers were pluck'd to deck 
his Breaſt, the fineſt Garlands were beſtow' d on 
him; thus each her Fellow ſtriving to outvie in 
Kindneſſes; whilſt the deſerving, well beſeem- 
ing Youth, repaid 'em all alike in Courteſy ; none 
cou'd her Siſter's Happineſs proclaim, nor none 
cou'd ſay Vileria was unkind; for her who ſung, 

* he Sonnets would indite ; for her who play'd, he 
prick'd the neweſt Changes, for her who lov'd the 
Dance, he choſe a Ball; for her who manlier - 

Paſtimes did purſue, he train'd the Hawk; he 
ſtrung the fair one's Bow; and for the Nymp 
whoſe Ss: was her Delight, he fancy'd where ta 
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place the richeſt Plumes. Thus did the Youth 
behave thro' every Scene, delighting ſtill to pleaſe, 
and be admir'd. — Our good Vicar was not a little 
charm'd with Vileria's Succeſs, ſince recommended 
by him; and we may juſtly judge that grateful Vi- 
leria let ſlip no Opportunity that offer'd, to make 
the good Couple amends, for the Kindneſs they had 
done him. Few Days paſs'd, wherein he was not 
employ'd in carrying Meſſages, or Preſents from his 
Maſter, which. were generally doubled by the _ 
| thankful Youth, and deliver'd with ſo many Ac- 
knowledgments, and in ſo obliging and charmin? 
a manner, as render'd the Sight of the Giver mu. h 
dearer, and more acceptable than the Gift, He 
was an utter Stranger to the Amour betwee 1 his 
Maſter and this friendly Dame, who he lok'd 
upon now as a Mother, and a fincere Friend; and 
concluded that this Generoſity of the *Squire's pre- 
ceeded from a juſt Eſteem for the good Man's Vir- 
tues; till one Night his Maſter having had Intelli- 
gence that the old Man was gone ſome Miles diſ- 
tant to Viſit a ſick Relation, and that it was im- 
poſſible he cou'd return before Morning ; he takes 
Vileria to accompany him, and haſtens to revel un- 
controuPd in the Arms of- his beloved Charmer, 
Who was always ready at ſuch Opportunities to 
embrace her wiſhing Lover: They ſay ſtolen Joys 
are ſweet, and as we take the greateſt Pleaſure in 
what is moſt denied us, ſo did this Pair; for they 
no ſooner met but embrac'd, no ſooner embrac'd, 
but the glowing Paſſion too violent for Delay, de- 
manded greater Proofs of its Force; and the amo- 
rous Couple haſten'd to fill with Diſhonour, that 
Bed where lawful:Endearments only were deſign d, 
or ought to enter. — They had not long been 
claſp'd in the Folds of Love, when the old Man, 
whoſe Infirmity oblig'd him to return, ere he had 
half reach'd his J LL End, knock d aloud at 
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| the Door: Fileria, who was in the Kitchen, and 

doc truly fear'd what was doing above, was no leſs 

ſurpris'd than they; his Heart bled for his Benefac- 

| tor, yet he dreaded the Conſequence of the Diſco- 
very; fince he concluded that the Knowledge of 

the Theft might be more fatal to the good Man's 

Peace, than the Loſs, if never known: However, 

not being able to determine what could be done, he 
pretended to be aſleep, and left them to contrive 
themſelves how to come off, which he doubted not 

but they wou'd do; ſince a vicious Woman's In- 
vention is never at a Loſs for Contrivance, or Ex- 

cuſe, nor was he deeeiv'd; for the Woman run 

immediately down in her Gown looſely ſlipp'd on, 
and opening the Door; O! my dear, faid ſhe, are 

ye come, for Heavens Sake make no Noiſe, but 
enter ſoftly i in, who think you's in your Bed? The 

Sgquire's Niece, who fifty Miles has come to ſee her 

6 Vakle; ; and ſhe, poor Soul, almoſt fatigu'd to 

death, was taken ill ere ſhe had reach'd the Houſe; ; 

E  - and he good Man, who always honours us, know- 

ing our Care, and our Affection for him, has ſent 

I her here, till ſhe recovers Strength, that we with 

wholeſome Herbs, and holy Prayer, may ſeek the 

Means for to reſtore her Health : Alas! poor Lady, 

faid the good old Man, thy Unkle's not miſtaken 

in our Love, for if the Drops that ſeed this aged 

Heart, cou'd be of Moment to thy Health, 

odr Safety, as free as ere they flow'd from Vein to 

Vein, when warm'd by youthful Strength and 

| © manly Vigour, ſo free this Moment ſhou'd they 

1 fill thy Cup, if with the Gift J purchas'd Peace for 

R him: Then deſiring his Wiſe 80 bring his Boolt 

and Spectacles, he haſtens towards the Chamber, in 

order to read the Prayers for the Sick, over the Lady 

in Bed, who liſt'ning to the Diſcourſe, immedi- 

- ately Alipt on a Pair of Pinners, that was pinn'd to 
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fill, The Woman intreated her Husband to de- 

; ſiſt, ſwearing he ſhou'd not enter, for chat the 
Gentlewoman was juſt then in a Doze, and that it 
might frighten her to Death, to ſee his Dreſs and 
Book at that dead Seaſon approach her Chamber 
like a frightful Viſion, I care not what thou ſay'ſt 
good Wite, ſaid he, ſuppoſe-ſhe dies before Fo- 
morrow's Dawn, how ſhall I anſwer for my foul 
Neglect? What ſhall I ſay to him who knows all 
Truth ? I cannot lye, or ſwear I was not here; I 
cannot ſay I knew not of her, Hineſs; a fine 
Excuſe to make the Judge of Judges, ſhe was aſleep, 

| ſo ſhall J ſleep for that. No, good my Dame, 
tho' well I know thy Care, I know thou wou'd'ſt 
not have her Peace diſturb'd; thou but conſults her 
mortal Moments here, but there are greater Cares 
with me in Charge; her Soul is not aſleep, tis 
that I pray for; ſo get thee hence, for Pm re- 
ſolv'd to do my Duty ſure, fo ſhall I hope my Pay 

from him who ne'er forgets the faithful Servant. 
Fhen puſhing his Wife aſide, and calling V/ileria to 
follow him, he enters vhis- Chamber. Hileria, 

whoſe Soul felt. the ſevereſt Shock at the Thought 
of this double Villany, and ungrateful Impoſition, 
cou'd notwithſtanding ſcarce help ſmiling at the 
Oddneſs of this Scene: However, his Terror whieh 
ſoon return'd, and ſhew'd itſelf thro* his Viſage, 
was readily taken by the deceiv'd Vicar for Grief, 3 
who much applauded his good Nature and Fidelity; | 

and afſur'd him nothing ſhou'd be wanting to miti- 
gate the Sorrow which he believ'd all the F amily 
felt on this Occaſion; the Wife foon follow'd em 
in, trembling with the Book in her Hand, but told 
him that ſhe had had a great Misfortune happen'd 
that Day ;- for the wicked Cat, unmindful of the 
Reſpect due to that ſacred Book, had thrown it off 
the Window, and with the Fall, broke the ſo long 
5 - for ſhe- reſaly'd he ſhou'd _ 
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have no other Proſpectives than Nature had given 
him, which were now grown ſo dim, he cou'd 
ſcarce diſcern anf Thing; however, he had not 
ſerv'd ſo long an Apprenticeſhip in the Study of his 
Duty, but he cou'd readily perform his preſent Task 
without the help of a Book; therefore admoniſhing 
his Wife, and deſiring her not to let ſuch T rifles 
as thoſe diſturb her Quiet, he repeated the Prayers 
proper for the Occaſion, and commending the 
Lady (who all this Time he believ'd to be aſleep) 
to his Wife's Care, he haſten'd to his next Neigh- 
bour's, to paſs the remaining Part of the Night, 
and left the Couple more freely to indulge their 
lawleſs Paſſion, and laugh at the Credulity of the 


poor deceiv'd honeſt Country Vicar, Soon as the 


Morning peep'd they departed, and no doubt but 
the Woman found proper Excuſes to make her 
Husband, for the ſudden Departure of her new 
Gueſts, Vileria indeed departed, but not as uſual, 
for theſe Sort of Viſits were far from being agree- 
able to his honeſt Mind; he grew dull and per- 
plex'd, declin'd his former Officiouſneſs in ſerving 
that Pair, invented a thouſand Excuſes to keep him 
from carrying frequent Meſſages, as formerly he 


had done; inſomuch, that his Maſter ſoon perceiv'd. 
the utter 1 he had for Crimes of this Na- 


ture. The Duty which before he took Delight in 
performing, he now makes a Slavery, as believing 
it a Fault to ſerve one, who he look'd upon as an 
entire Foe to Virtue, a Practicer of Ingratitude, De- 
ceit, Adultry, and in ſhort, every Thing contrary 
to the Principles, with which his innocent Soul 
thought that Man to be endow'd, This was. ſoon 


perceiv'd, and our: beloved Page was no longer con- 
| fided in, our Maſter cou'd now make; his Vifits.- 
alone, cou'd ſeem diſpleas'd at what he before ap». 
plauded ; and (perhaps too conſcious of his Guilt). :- 


* e ching that intdoduc d an Interview r 
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Jef batter' d Hopes, and Lands of Tortures, to reſt 
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with that once lov'd favourite Youth ; yet choſe 
not to diſmiſs him, leaſt Revenge, join'd to a natural 
Deteſtation of Vice, might perſuade the Lad to 
expoſe his Failings; for tho' he was guilty of this 
Fault, he was eſteem'd in the Country as a Gentle- 
man who liv'd up to the ſtricteſt Rules of Honour 
and Juſtice, We may eaſily conclude what fol- 
low'd from the changing the Scene, for poor Vile- 
ria's little imperfect Happineſs was now all vaniſh'd ; 
no more with Joy he fills the liſtning Throng, no 
more he tun'd the happy Damſels Lyre, but all 
alone in penſive Silence fat, call'd back old Time, 
and meditates on Fate, then follows the old Wi- 
zard to his Period ; at length finds nothing in this 
Maze of Life, but one uncertain, ſuperſtitious 
Dream, ' ſcarce: worth remembring, little worth bis 
Care; this Thought alone the Sum of all his Bliſs, 
that he at length muſt wake, perhaps to Peace: O 
wretched State! unhappy mortal Man! how 
proudly doſt thou lord it over all, yet art thyſelf 
more abje& than thy Slaves? Miſtaken Empire; 
'tis thy Wretchedneſs ſecures thy Freedom, and 
proclaims thy Safety ; the very Herd, which with 
a Look thou aw'ſt, diſdains Contention with ſo 
mean a Foe, elſe. wou'd they ſhew how poor a 


Thing thou art, how much ſuperior they in Hap- 


pineſs; for they can love, enjoy, and ſtill go on, 
nor mourn the fad Effects of ſated Paſſion, nor 
dread the Clamours of the cenſuring World; can 
view Ambition ſoaring to the Skies, nor form a 
Wiſh to be that buſy Thing that looks ſo great. 
The chiefeſt Bleflings they in Life enjoy, to Life's 
laſt Period know they nought of Change, in ſeeki 
nothing, ſure of finding all; whilſt thy whole Life 

is one continued Chace, Ambition fets thee on to hunt 


bor Joys, which farther fly as ſwifter you purſue; o'er 


Seas of Dangers, Gulphs of black Deſpair, o'er Rocks 


a 


* 
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a Stranger, Peace an Enemy, ſtill on thou jog'ſt 
to find this mighty Nothing: Or if by chance thou 
graſp the glittering Toy, ere thou can'ſt gaze upon 
it, call it thine, or preſs the darling Treaſure to thy 


HBoſom, tis fled, *tis gone, tis vaniſh'd, unenjoy'd, 


and thou remain'ſt the ſame unhappy Thing, cer- 
tain of nothing but Uncertainty : Thus did the 
heavenly Charmer ſweetly reaſon, who knew full 
well the Date of mortal Joys, ſo ſought *em not : 
However, Reflection begat Melancholy, and neg- 
lecting his former Amuſements, he continu'd more 
at Home than before he had been wont to do; this 
was attended with a new Evil, and the Father of 
Miſchief, whoſe peculiar Study is to torment the 
Minds of the Virtuous, had now moſt dexterouſly 
put it into the Head of the old Beldam his Miſtreſs, 
to fall violently in Love with the young Page'; ſhe 
let flip no Opportunity to inform him of her Paſ- 
ſion, as alſo. the Advantage that might be made by 
it: She aſſur'd him that until ſhe beheld his Charms, 
her Heart was an entire Stranger to the tender Pal- 
fion, and that ſince he was the only Perſon, who 
in the World cou'd make her happy, ſo he was the 
only Perſon that ſhe ſhou'd beſtow her greateſt Fa- 
vours upon. Your Maſter, added ſhe, but ill re- 
- wards me for that plentiful Fortune I have endow'd 
him with; but as little as he thinks of the Matter, 
I have more to beſtow upon Occaſion,” and I dare 
engage, my pretty Vileria will not be ungrateful. 
Then pulling forth a Purſe of Gold, and with an 
amorous Leer embracing the charming Page, cry'd, 
this and much more is thine, I'll make thee rich in 
Means, as thour't in Beauty, and all the lonely 
Nights that I have paſs'd, ſhall be made up in one 
dear Hour with thee. + Had our Vileria been indeed 
a Man, a ſerving Man, who wou'd do ought for 
Gain, this meagre Wretch, this Sink of Infamy, 
this only Name of Woman, rather Witch, had 
„  damp'd 
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damp'd his Courage, child his vital Blood, and 
made him fly even all attracting Gold: Then how 
much more muſt one by Virtue fir'd, of ſofteſt 
Mold, to Avarice a Stranger, abhor, deteſt, and 
loath this hated Monſter. Cold as the Winter's 
Ice in Northern Climes, Vileria was to all her mi- 
mick Paſſion; ſo. with a Look that ſhew'd his juſt 
Averſion, broke from her Arms, and bid her keep 
her Gold till ſhe ſhou'd find ſome Monſter like her- 
ſelf, and there beſtow it; then fled her Sight, and 
wept to think that Man was here outdone in every 
Wickedneſs. — The diſappointed old Gentlewo- 
man -reſoly'd now to purſue a nobler Paſſion, Re- 
venge, and fail'd not daily to. procure new. matter. 
for Complaint: In: ſhort ſhe was never eaſy but 
when ſhe was breeding Michief and Quarrels be- 
tween Vileria and his Maſter, who was become 
already no- Friend to the nice Virtue of the honeſt 
Vouth, and if he choſe not to diſmiſs him, was 
not at all diſpleas'd at his Wife's Antipathy, tho” 
he little imagin'd from whence it proceeded. In 
this Situation Vileria found there was no Continu- 
ance for him, for he had but ill been ufed to be 
a- treated with Indifference, from even the moſt Sa- 
e. vage; therefore wholly now employ'd his perplex'd 
„d Thoughts in what was next to be done, or whither 
r, the kind Fates wou'd direct his wandering Spirits, 
re thither to reſt in Peace. 1 
ul. Thus awhile we'll leave our beauteous Martyr, and. 
an return to Philander and Meliſſa, whoſe Surpriſe - and 

Conſternation was ſcarce to be conceiv'd, when they 
were afſur'd of Emelia's Departure, and "I Reſolution 
never to return again: This was fo ſtrange a Riddle 
to Aellſſa, that the conjectur'd a thouſand Reaſons, 
yet cou'd. find none important enough for ſo preci- 
Pitated a Reſolution ; ſhe was amaz'd, and knew not 
what to think; the at firſt imagin'd her Friend's: 
Heſs had turn d her * and that a Fit of 
r Madneſs 
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Madneſs had ſent her ſhe knew not whither, elſe 
_ what cou'd be the Cauſe, unfortunate Emelia! — 
what Evils had ſhe fuſtain'd, what Injuries ſuffer'd, 
fince ſhe alone was all her Company : At length 
reading over the Letter again, and pauſing on the 
Words, if you'd be happy wiſh to know no more. 
This rous'd her 'T houghts, and her Mind began 
to miſgive her; ſhe found a Meaning in them 
Words, which before her haſty Surpriſe had over- 
look'd ; and ſhe did not a little ſuſpect Philander as 
the Inſtrument of this unlucky Change, for ſhe 
knew Emilia had Charms capable of captivating a 
Youth leſs amorous than Philander. She alſo knew 
_ Emelia's Principles were founded upon Virtue, and 
his Terms were always oppoſite to thoſe Principles; 
beſides, ſhe had inſorm'd her well of his Perfidy, 
therefore doubted not but ſome Aſſault of this Nature, 
had forc'd the before happy Emelia to the Neceſſity 
of agandering from her darling, peaceful Abode. 
If you'd be happy, wiſh to know no more! what 
more ye Gods! can make Meliſa wretched, and 
not the Work of vile inhuman Man? Then curs'd 
_ Philander, thou muſt be the Rock that thus have ſplit 
my. future happy Hopes; art thou not yet content, 
perfidious Monſter ! haſt thou not glutted thy inſa- 
tiate Soul? Take then my Life! ſince thou haſt 
took my Peace! but. that were Mercy, that thou 
can't not ſhew ? Oh, how ſhe rav'd, and curs'd 
herſelf, her Fate, and her unkind Undoer. On the 
other hand, Philander, whoſe Soul had ne'er as yet 


felt a Remorſe, or tender Thought, beyond what 


was kindled and extinguiſh'd both by the ſame Ob- 
ject, now began to feel a Something inſpir'd by bd 
unparalell'd Virtue of the divine Charmer: He 
found twas Love, but far unlike to every former 

Paſſion; he ſaw all Heaven in Glory in her Mind, 

ten thouſand Prayers he ſent to fetch her back, ten 
thouſand Angels he invok'd to guard her; and 
7 +54 5 wiſh'd 


4 
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5 wiſh'd the God's wou'd ſend this heavenly Maid to 

4 crown his future Days with-laſting Peace : Before, 

. Poſſeſſion was his only Aim, and he efteem'd the 

5 fickle Fair no longer than ſhe had Charms enough 

© WW to pleaſe Deſire; for that he ſought, and ſeldom 

: fail'd Succeſs; ſo lov'd, diflik*'d, and left as Fancy 

X led; but now a nobler Flame poſſeſs'd his Breaſt, 

t he wiſh'd not for Enjoyment on ſuch Terms, Vir- 

y tue had tam'd the Savage in his Nature, and made 

S WM his Soul as calm as liſtning Angels, ſo great a 

8 Charm has Virtue, O! what a Jewel has PH- 

a lander loſt, till now he never knew the Price of 

V Beauty? A Face, a Shape, with Gold he oft” has 
J purchas'd; but here a Mind difdains ſo mean a 
: Price, whole Ages of eternal Adoration, paid by a 

, Heart wherein no Guile is harbour'd, but honeſt 

5 Truth and plain Sincerity, for nothing leſs can 

4 gain this mighty Treaſure: He looks upon himſelf 


now as the moſt worthleſs of his Sex, in having 
been the Occaſion, (as he doubted not but he was? 
of her Flight? Ah! cruel Wretch, ſaid he, and 
cou'd ſhe venture all for Virtue's Sake, and wou'd't 
thou rob her of «hat only Blefling, which if thou dt 
gain'd, had but avail'd thee this, to've heap'd new 
Torments on thy guilty Conſcience. But Reflection | 
comes too late, and he has nothing to do now but 
employ his Thoughts to find her, aud bring fer back, | 
by acknowledging his Fault, and proffering hok 
nourable Love; tho? he fear'd her Friendſhip for 
Meliſſa wou'd ſcarce let her accept that: However, = 
he reſolv'd to try, and left no Search or Enquiry 
unmade for that Purpoſe ; and finding all in vain, he 
began to look upon AMeliſa as his moſt direful Ene 
my, for acquainting Emelia (as he believ'd ſhe did? 
of his Perfidy; which he ſuppos'd might be the 7 
Occaſion of the indifferent Treatment he had met 
with: He loaths her now, becauſe ſhe” yielded 
cally, and charm'd _ not with that Virtue he 


finds 
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finds ſo amiable in Emelia: Shame, Grief, and 
Love, reigns abſolute over him; he becomes ſullen, 
ill- natur'd, and peeviſh, every thing near him is 
diſpleaſing; he endeavours no more Conqueſts, and 
ſhuns his moſt intimate Companions, even Theadore 
who was his darling Friend, he now hates with 
a mortal Hatred, for being Brother to that unfor- 
tunate Lady, whoſe Ruin was compleated by 
his Seducements ; inſomuch, that happ'ning one 
Evening to be in Company where Theadore was 
oblig'd to make a Party as well as himſelf; 
and ſome Jokes paſſing concerning the ' ſudden 
change of Temper in Philander, Philander grew 
enrag'd, and impatient, and being loth to encounter 
the whole Aſſembly, which he knew wou'd be too 
powerful for him, he ſingled Theadore out as a Mark 
for his Malice, and began to treat him in- a man- 
ner far unlike what the Merit of that young Gen- 
tleman claim'd; at length he grows more inſup- 
portable, and upbraids him with the Infamy of his 


A Siſter; nor did he conceal the minuteſt Circum- 
ſtance of that unhappy Affair, but with a malicious 


Pleaſure, expos'd the Lady's Failings to the amaz'd 
Company, who had always beheld her as a Pattern 
of Virtue. Theadore being a Man of Spirit and 
Courage, was too greatly alarm'd at ſo home a 
Blow, to fit tamely ſtill, and intreated his Friends 
not to diſſwade him from defending his Honour 
with his Sword, fince he found it was ſo nearly 
concern'd; they aſſur'd him they wou'd not, and 

he immediately drew on Philander; Philander grown 
deſperate, 40 ſetting but little Value on his Life, 
was far from being idle, and play'd his Part fo 
well, that he ſoon laid Theadore breathleſs at his 
Feet, to the Grief of all who were preſent. Some 
who were no Enemies to Philander, perſwaded him 
to fly, and conceal himſelf, until he found how 
this Matter might be taken by the Duke, and. foe 


— 
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reſt of the Country, who ador'd Theadore for his 
Virtues ; accordingly he did, uninterrupted. — The 
unfortunate young Gentleman was carefully con- 
vey'd to his Houſe, where finding he had Life in 

him, ſeveral able Surgeons were ſent for ; they all 
agreed in believing his Wounds to be mortal ; 
however, nothing was omitted that cou'd be en- 
deavour'd for his Recovery. As ill news generally 
flies ſwifteſt, it was not long before the Occaſion 
of this unhappy Quarrel reach'd the Ears of Me- 
li, and plung'd her into a Gulph of Miſery ; the 
Apprehenſion of looſing ſo dear a Friend, and 
Brother, alſo of her Fame and Honour being irre- 
trievably blaſted by an ungrateful perfidious Lover 
and in ſhort, every thing combin'd to afffict her to 
ſo great a degree, that ſhe was immediately ſeiz'd 
with a violent Fever, and in three Days time ex- 
pir'd. She . was privately interr'd, attended only 
by her Woman Selenea, and a few of her faithful 
Domeſticks, leaſt a publick Ceremony ſhou'd aug- 


ment the Pains of the. already too greatly afflicted » * 
T heagore, © | 7 1 0 | 1 


This Adventure made ſuch a Noiſe in the 
Country, that not a Creature but was acquainted 
with every Circumſtance; and the Duke was 
hourly importun'd by Numbers of Theadore's Friends, 


to bring his Son to Juſtice; for the diſhonourable 


Cauſe of this fatal Diſaſter, made Philander ſeem 
more deſpicable in the Eyes of the People, than 
did the unlucky Event; and they were determin'd, 
if poſſible, not to let him eſcape Puniſhment: He 


aſſur'd 'em with Tears in his Eyes, that he had fo 


great an Abhorrence to Crimes ſo i famous and un- 
worthy, that tho' Philander had been the darling 
Prop of his Age, he ſhou'd take the moſt direct 


Meaſures he poſſibly cou'd to find him out; and if 


Theadore dy'd, ſo far from, ſcreening his Guilt, or 


making Uſe of his A or Intereſt in pro- 


curing 


— 
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curing his Pardon, he wou'd himſelf be the firſt 
who ſhou'd endeavour to have him proſecuted with 
the utmoſt Rigour of the Law : Accordingly he 
iſſued out Proclamations, with an extravagant Re- 
ward for the taking of Philander : Philander ſoon 
heard this News, and being loth to truſt his Ac- 
quaintance with the Diſpoſal of his Carcaſe, when 
ſo powerful an Enemy pleaded againſt him, as a 
Purſe of five thouſand Pounds, he diſguiſes himſelf 
ina very mean Habit, and reſolves to travel to ſome 
diſtant Part of the Country, where tho' perhaps 
they might have heard of the Proclamation, and 
Reward, might be ſo great Strangers to his Perſon, 
-as not to be able to diſtinguiſh him in that Garb 
from the meaneſt of their Peaſants ; for tho' Phi- 
lander wanted neither Reſolution nor Bravery be- 
fore, the Senſe of his Guilt, with the Dread of an 
ignominous Death, had ſo damp'd his Courage, 
and demean'd his Nobleneſs of Spirit, that he now 
ſeeks for Life on any Terms, — He had not tra- 
vel'd long thus, before the Fates (which if we 
- pleaſe, we may ſuppoſe were accountable for all his 
Actions) directed him to that Part of the Country 
where poor Emelia ſigh'd her melancholy Hours 

away, and being almoſt ſpent with the unuſual Fa- 
tigue of travelling on Foot, and the Want of that 
nice Entertainment, and ſoft Repoſe he had hitherto 
enjoy'd; he ſeated himſelf under a ſhady Thieket, 
and in a deſponding manner reſolv'd to finiſh there 
that Life, which he at length foreſees is incapable 
of undergoing the Hardſhips it has already but 
_ taſted, yet finds fo very terrible: He was now ſome 
_ diſtance from his Enemies, and the immediate Sur- 
priſe, and fear of Danger being over, he begins 
to look back upon his former happy State, calls 
to Mind the ill Uſe he had made of it, and be- 
lieves this a Judgment from the Gods, to puniſh 
| him for his en Time and vile Perfidies. 
= * Ae 
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Meliſſa's Ghoſt in dreadful Forms now haunts his 
guilty Conſcience ; Emelia too perhaps may be no 
more, in ſome wild Deſart may have met her Fate, 
and he the Cauſe of all; with this Train of Vices at 
his Heels, he deems himſelf unfit to breathe the 
wholeſome Air, and in a confus'd Tranſport of 
Grief, or rather Deſpair, ſnatching from under his 
Diſguiſe, his too well diſciplin'd Sword, he threw 
himſelf on the Point thereof; and tho? he did not 
| his Buſineſs effectually, lay ſome Hours motionleſs, 
| and almoſt breathleſs ; being weaken'd by his Fa- 
tigues, and the prodigious Quantity of Blood which 
iflu'd from the Wound he had made. Whether led 
by Chance, or Inſtinct, we know not; but it ſo 
happen'd, that that Evening our young Vileria being 
in a melancholy Mood, took his Evening's Walk 
towards the very Thicket where lay the bleeding 
Lover, and finding (as he thought) a young Coun- 
| try man in thisgdeplorable Condition, and ſuppoſing 
3 the Deed to have been done by Robbers, he exa- 
{ min'd the Body, which he found warm, as it had 
ſtill ſome Dregs of Life left; and gazing on the 
E Face, to conſider which of the neighbouring Swains + 
this ſhou'd be; he found (tho' pale and wan it then 
appear d] the Image had been too deeply imprinted 
N on his Heart, to know it for any other than Phi- 
4 


| landers, He had heard ſome Gentlemen at his 
Maſter's mention the Duel between Ph:Jander and 
. Theadore, but knew not the Occaſion thereof; he 
| therefore made no doubt but that Philander had tra- 
| vell'd thus in Diſguiſe to eſcape the Hand of Juſtice, 
Love, Pity, and Reſentment, now ftrives ea- 
' gerly which ſhall take Poſſeſſion of her Heart; the 
; God pleads ſtrongly on Philander's Side, and Love 
| and Pity united, gains an entire Victory, notwith- 
| ſtanding all the Efforts and Oppoſitions of the 
; Enemy. They had no ſooner enter'd, when 
; | Sighs began to riſe, and Showers of Tears fell 


* 
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down her lovely Cheeks : Swift as ill-judging Fame, 
ſhe flies to the Village, and brings to his Aſſiſtance 
fome of the Cottagers, with whom ſhe had con- 
tracted an Intimacy, and inform'd 'em that it was 
her Brother whom ſhe had found thus; and as ſhe 
- believ'd was coming to ſee her, when by the Way, 
ſome cruel Aſſaſſins, with an Intent to rob him of 
the little Matter he had about him, had given him 
this Wound; whereupon he was inſtantly carry'd 
to a convenient Apartment in the Houſe of a wor- 
thy Villager, where on /ileria's Account, neither 
Trouble nor Expence was wanting to reſtore his 
Keeting Spirits; nor was the conſtant Vileria idle 
on this Occaſion, for he forſook all other Engage- 
ments to attend on the much lov'd Fugitive, and 
(as repreſented) the Nearneſs of the Relation, and 
fad Accident, pleaded ſufficient Excuſe with his 
Maſter for his Deficiency in his Buſineſs. In a 
little Time he perfectly recover'd his Senſes, and 
was inform'd by Vileria how he found him, and the 
manner of his being brought thither ; as alſo that 
=, thro* a natural Tenderneſs of Heart, he had ac- 
gquuainted the People that it was his Brother, to 
make em the more aſſiduous in their Care. Phi- 
ander was aſtoniſh'd at the Goodneſs of this ſtranger 
Youth, and fancy'd that the Gods having ftill 
fome Regard to his Safety, had inſpir'd the friendly 
Boy with theſe good Qualities : He thank'd him a 
thouſand Times, and imprinting Kifles on his, 
- Cheeks, call'd him. his guardian Angel, his Pre- 
ferver ; and invok'd the Powers to witneſs, that if 
ever Fortune turn'd again her Wheel, the greateſt 
Favours ſhe beſtow'd on him, Vileria ſhou'd com- 
mand. Love in Diſguiſe p'ay'd here a ſubtle Game, 
and whilſt he thought *twas Friendſhip he admir'd, © 


| * 
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Love. He almoſt forgot his Misfortunes, and 


entirely devoted himſelf to the agreeable Converſa- 


tion of his new Friend; this Tranquility of Mind 


did not a little contribite to his Recovery; ſo that 
in about the fpace of a Month his Wounds were 
beaP'd, and he hourly recover'd new Strength and 
Spirits: Tho' he was now able to appear abroad, 
he choſe not to make Viſits, leaſt by chance he 
ſhou'd encounter ſome of his old Acquaintance; 
therefore when he had an Hour to ſpare from Con- 
verſation more agreeable, he ſpent it in Cards, or 
ſuch like Amuſements, in the Company of his 


good-natur'd Landlord and his Spouſe ; being thus 
engag'd one Evening, there happen'd to be preſent _ 


a young Kinſman, which was newly arriv'd from 
that Spot, where lay all Philanders Hopes an 
Fears; who, upon their enquiring what News was 


ſtirring in them Parts, told 'em that the greateſt 1 
News there at preſent, was that concerning te 
Duel which happen'd between the Lord Ph:lander 


and his Friend; they begg'd him to relate the Cit» 
cumſtances of that Affair, which he did as near as 


poſſible; he alſo told 'em that the Lord Philander | I 


was fled, and that notwithſtanding the diligent 


Search which had been made after him, and the ex, 
travagant Rewards which was offer'd for the 


taking of him, they cou'd find none who were 
able to give either Tale or Tidings of that young 


Nobleman. He afſur'd 'em withal, that Theadors - 


was fince recover'd of his Wounds, and in perfect 


Health, and that the old Duke being infirm, and 


overmuch oppreſs*'d with Grief, on account of the 
Conduct of his darling Heir, had been ſeiz d with 


aà violent fit of Illneſs, and in Spite of all his? 
Riches and Phyſicians, grim Death had in F any at 


of Philander, taken to himſelf the old Man 
left him by Right of Inheritance, true Owner of 


+ the Tits e and that now all t 
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People thereabouts were ſeeking as diligently after 
him, to exalt him to Honours, as they were before 
to exalt him on a Gallows, Thus you may ſee, 
added he, that great Folks have their Ups and 
Downs in this Life as well as we; ' tho” Philander 
was pleas'd that Theadore was recover'd, he cou'd 
not refrain ſhedding Tears at the News of his Fa- 
ther's Death; and retiring to his Chamber, he 
acquainted his belov'd Companion (of what he be- 
fore but too well knew) that he was that ſame 
Lord Philander ; and that ſince the Friendſhip he 
had ſhewn him, had render'd him ſo dear in his 
Affections, that he wou'd refuſe the Poſſeſſion of his 
Eſtate on any other Terms, than to have him 
ſhare his Fortunes: If he wou'd conſent to accom- 
pany him ſo to do, he wou'd inſtantly write to his 
Steward for a Supply of Money, and ſet out imme- 
diately ; which accordingly (on Vileria's Promiſe) 
he did, amply rewarding all thoſe who had given 
him any Aſſiſtance in that Time of his Adverſity. 
They had no ſooner heard where he was, and ſent 
him ſufficient Sums of Money, but Numbers of the 
Country Folks and Gentry ſet forwards to meet 
him; and thoſe very Wretches who were the moſt 
eager in their Aſſertions againſt him, were the firſt 
who made the greateſt Proffers of their Friend- 
ſhips. *T were needleſs to repeat the Congratula- 
tions, Compliments, or Viſits he had made him on 
his Return, we need only ſay, that Phi/ander receiv'd 
em all as became a Gentleman of his Education, 
and tho' Deceit ſhew'd itſelf thro' the Diſguiſe 
many put on, he ſeem'd to know it not; and thro” 
the Admonitions of his young Counſellor, was be- 
come from the greateſt Libertine, the moſt prudent 
— Philoſopher. He was ſolicited daily to marry, and 
Philander paid Viſits, and gave Balls accordingly, 
as not avers'd to ſuch Propoſals ; this extreamly . 

ſhagreen'd 7ilerio, he concluded that tho” Viria 


Was 
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was eſteem'd, Emelia was forgot; and ſhe knew 
ber own Heart too well to promiſe it any Repoſe 
after Philander was marry'd; Love was become too 
covetous to be content with a ſingle Share, and ſhe 
thought nothing leſs than the entireW hole ſufficient 
to repay all the Sorrows ſhe had felt on Philander's 
Account. She had not as yet an Opinion good 
enough of his Conſtancy to diſcover herſelf, and 

et her Metamorphoſe was grown ſo irkſome, that 
ſhe reſolves by ſome means or other to end it, tho? 


with it her Life. Of all the Paſſions ſhe ever yet 


felt, ſhe finds Jealouſy (that Rancour of the Soul) 


the moſt potent, and inſupportable, nay even capa- 


ble of driving her to any Extream ; and ſpite of 
all her boaſted Reſolution, oft' drown'd in Floods 
of Tears, ſhe wiſh'd herſelf no more: Thus over- 
charg'd with Grief was ſhe one Evening, when 
Philander, who return'd Home ſooner than ex- 
peed, finding her lovely Cheeks bliſter'd with the 
briny Shower, and her heavenly Eyes ſcarce able 
to behold him, deſir'd tenderly to know the Cauſe 
made freſh Aſſurances of his Eſteem, and left no 
Doubt unclear'd that might convince Vileria how 
fair a Path he trod to Happineſs, to which Vileria 
only ſigh'd and ſmil'd: At length finding Philan- 
der's Importunities encreaſe, and not intending to 


reveal the real Cauſe, ſhe reſolves thus to try his 


Heart; and tells him, that tho' he thank*d him for 
the Goodneſs he expreſs'd, it was not in the Power 
of Wealth to mitigate his Afflict ions; for that the 
only Motive which- drew him thither, was the 
Hopes of ſeeing a darling Siſter which he knew re- 
ſided in thoſe Parts; and that he was ſince inform'd 
that on account of ſome Misfortune which had be- 

fallen her, ſhe had been oblig'd to quit her little 
Abode, to wander friendleſs thro' the. uncharitable 
World ; perhaps to hungary Savages a Prey, or 


more inhuman Man, then figh'd and wept * 


> ** . 
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Philander's Conſcience ſoon ſuggeſted to him who 
this Siſter ſhou'd be; and if he reprov'd himſelf be- 
fore for having been the Cauſe of her Misfortunes, 
what muſt he do now, when he finds her Siſter to 
that Youth to whom he owes his Life: Shame 
oblig'd him to remain ſome Time filent, fixing his 
Eyes towards the Earth; at length recovering him- 
ſelf, and falling on his Knees, behold, ſaid he, 
much lov'd and injur'd Youth, behold the Monſter 
who has wrong'd Enielia; *twas I that forc'd her 
from her bleſs'd Abode ; *twas I occafion'd all ſhe 
now may ſuffer, and did the God's to make my 
Crime the greater, ordain that you ſhou'd be my 
kind Preſerver ! I might have ſeen her Beauties in 
thy Face, and known thee by that ſoft, that ſweet 
Reſemblance, then have deny'd thy Aid, and ſunk 
deſerving beneath the Load of Pains I then endur'd; 
no Wealth indeed can mitigate thy Sorrows, yet 
will I ſooth 'em with a juſt Revenge, and Pilgrim 
like Pl. travel thro' the Earth, till I have found 
this injur'd fair one out; then if Repentance can 
my Pardon claim, I'll. make her Queen of all my 
Wealth and Wiſhes, the Sun ſhall not be more 
ador'd than ſhe; her Virtue ſhall protect where &er 
we tread, and be our Shield, if we ſhou'd meet a 
Foe; with that we can illume the darkeſt Path, nor 
fear to travel ſafe with ſuch a Guide ; but if the 
Fates deny me ſo much Bliſs, here in the Preſence 
of the Gods I ſwear, no other Female e'er ſhall 
ſhare my Heart, my Vows, or Wealth; but all my 
future Life ſhall be retir'd as Hermits from the 
World, nor will I think, or gaze on Woman's 
Charms; Emelia's Virtue ſhall be all my Theme: 
1 hat Jil ſing, inſpir d by that I'll pra r, 
when the Grave demands this Lump of Clay; 

My lateſt Breath ſhall ſtill her Worth proclaim, _ 
a 4 every dying Sigh ſball waf? her Name. Thi =o 


* 
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This he utter'd with ſuch Vehemency and 
Tranſport, that being quite overcome, he fainted 
on the Floor. Vileria ſoon adminiſter'd his friendly 
Aid, and conducted him to Repoſe, where he left 
the charming Convert, and haſten'd to his own 
Apartment, to conſult his auſpicious Stars concern- 
ing what Method he ſhou'd take to reveal the fo 


long kept Secret; for Philander had ſhewn here fo 


true a Sigh of Repentance and Sincerity, that ſhe 
no longer doubted of his being a true Convert to 
Virtue; nor did ſhe in the leaſt apprehend any 
Danger of a Change; ſhe thought on many diffe- 


rent Ways, at length after ſome Pauſe, ſhe reſolves 


on this; not a Moment will ſhe looſe in Delay, 
but immediately poſts to her faithful Servant Do- 
riſſa, and procures from her a Dreſs, ſuch as ſhe 


formerly us'd to wear, and alſo a little Inſtrument 


of Muſick on which ſhe oft* had play'd the ſweeteſt 
Strains. Theſe ſhe conveys- unperceiv'd to her 
Chamber, and riſing early in the Morning, dreſs'd 
herſelf in the moſt agreeable, tho? plain manner ſhe 
poſſibly cou'd. — There was a Walk at the farther 
end of a ſpacious Garden, to which Philander con- 
ſtantly every Morning repair'd, either for the bene- 
fit of the Air, or the Retirement. On one ſide 
ſtood a ſmall Row of ſpreading Trees, thro* which 
you might perceive thoſe who enter'd the Walk 
without being diſcover'd by any. Behind thoſe 
Trees Emelia conceal'd herſelf, to wait Philander's 
coming, according to his wonted Uſe ; ſhe had not 
ſtaid long there before ſhe ſaw him approach in a 
melancholy Poſture, his Arms folded a-croſs, and 
his Eyes caſt downwards ; thus he continu'd until 
he got to the end of the Walk; then ſeating him- 
ſelf on a Camomile Bank, leaning his Head on 
his Hand, ſeem'd as if conſidering on ſome very 
weighty Affair, and now and then wou'd ſigh as 
tho his Heart was breaking; theſe were freſh Signs - 
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Can witneſs how unkind you've been, 
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of Repentance ; and Emtlia' began now almoſt to 
think her Sufferings well repaid : Soon as ſhe faw 
him thus fix'd, ſhe began to play on her Muſick, 


ſinging the following Lines compos'd by bertel, 
and ſet to a ſoit * 1 


8 0 N G. 


5 E calm ye Wi, nds, forbear. 70 vw, 
_ hear a wretched Maid conplainy | 
fall ye Torrents, ceaſe to flow 


Ori in — Murmurs lull my Pain; 


Eccho lend thy mournſul Aid, 


m I like thee my Moes declare, 


' Aſſt a poor unhappy Maid, 
Like thee abandond to Deſpair. 


Ab! wonder not ye ſilver Brooks, 
If 1 with Tears thy Streams ſupply, 
Who on the falſe Philander looks 
Muft ove, muſt weep, deſpair and dye: 
Nor think it ſtrange if on my Pac, 
T he Roſes Bloom no more is ſpread, 
Since he, inhuman, ſlole my Peace, 


The Lillies die, the Rojes fade. 


- Ah! cruel Man, how poor a Fame 


7 were to undo a helpleſs Maid, 


Yet to my humble Cell ye came, 


x" My peaceful Bleſſings 70 invade, SE IA 


And baniſh'd thence the happie/t ſhe 
That ever. trod the flow'ry Plain, 
Abandon'd now to Miſery, ' 


Her only Jos to ſigh her Pain. 


The lonſome Hills I wander'd ore 


The Hardſhips which ( inur d) 1 bores * } LY 
Or my jad panting Heart within 
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7 Savages a willing Prey 
My Wretchedneſs alone my Guide, 


Det you lis merciful than they 
Purſud the Victim they deny d. 


My Sex too chang'd, to ſerve on Fools, 
As the I hop'd to fly from Fate, 
To gaze on Vice, applaud its Rules, 
And ſcem the Thing which moſt I hate: 
All this has been, nor once complain d — 
The poor Emelia of her Lot, | | 
Almighty Love her Breaſt enflam'd, 
And all thy Failings were forgot. 


She ſaw thee bleeding on the Ground, 
Aud generous Pity fili d her Heart, ; 
She calm'd thy Sorrows, heaPd thy Wound, 
And did each Benefit impart, 

Thy heavy Time ſhe chac'd away, | 
Thy black Deſpair /he guilded ver, 
Till Portune's Sun fhin'd forth thy Dey, 
And made thee happy as before, 2 


Thus ſhe rewarded all her Mrongs, 
Yet /lill Emelia fighs in vain, 
Nor one kind Hour to her belongs, 
Nor one kind Hope to footh her Pain, 
i hilt you a Stranger to her Moes, 
The poor Unknown regardleſs ſees, 
On fome more bleſsd, your Love beſiaws ; 
When ſball a wretched Maid have Eaſe ? 


woiw * UW 


 Philander heard all this diſtinctly, yet was ſome 
Time ere he cou'd believe it any otherwiſe than 
the dreaming Product of his lethargick Brain, 
which was then heavily entertain'd with the ſame 
melancholy Subject. At beſt, he concludes it to be 
ſome airy Deluſion, ſent to awaken his ſleepy 
Conſcience, and upbraid him with the Sufferings 
ol the then loſt Emeha : However, reſolving to be 
5 5 latished 
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atisfied, if poſſible, he ſtarted up, and flew to the 
Spot, where ſat the lovely Emelia to wait the Cri- 
ſis of her Fortune, who be took to be the Phan- 
tom which ſo lately  utter'd. the Words he had 
heard, — A while he gaz'd like a wild Lunatick 
on the much lov'd Form, ſeeming divided between 
Hope and Fear; at length cry'd he, (as tho” arous'd 
from an Abyſs of Thought) what looks ſo ſweet 
can ne'er be injurious; ſo opening his Arms to ems 
brace the beauteous Shadow, he to his Surprize, 
found 'em fill'd with a ſoft Compoſure of pure 
Fleſh and Blood; a lovely, blufhing, tender, bloom- 
ing Maid, fit to give Life to what dull Grief had 
Lud, the charming Source of every living Joy. 
No Tongue can tell the Tranſports of his Soul, not 
even his own, for that wants Power of Speech, 
nor can it utter ought but ſweet Emelia, Joy, 
Love, and Rapture, weaken'd every Senſe, his 
trembling Limbs alone had Power of Office, and 
them (tho' feebly) bore the wiſh'd for Prize to the 
fair Manſion, where each look'd gay, as tho they 
long'd to bid new Welcomes to the Bride. The 
tender Imaginations of the gentle Reader can only 
deſcribe what paſs'd between thoſe two Lovers in 
this Interview, eſpecially when they had given freſh 
Aſſurances of each others Sincerity ; Tears of Joy 
 flow'd in abundance, what can Philander do to te- 
compence Vileria and Emelia both in one; his kind 
Preſerver, and his conſtant Miſtreſs: The only Way 
he can ſhew the Deſire he has of making her happy, 
is the ſpeedy Execution thereof; therefore he im- 
mediately gives Orders for celebrating their Nup- 

tials ; all his Friends were inſtantly ſent for to be 
Preſent on the Occaſion, and ſhare the Joy which 
viſibly appear'd throughout the whole Family; for 
Emilia had behav'd in ſo ſweet a manner in her 
preſent as well as former Station, that all deem'd 
hpoaſelvcs entirely bleſs' d in having ſuch a Patronels 
to 
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to govern em. Philander's Acquaintance were 
furpriz'd when they heard of this ſudden Change, 
and wonder'd who the Lady cou'd be that had fo 
powerfully captivated the roving Philander; but 
when they knew their Story, how did they applaud 
his Choice, and commend the Virtue, Prudence, 
and Fidelity of the charming Conqueror, — In 
ſhort Hymen waited to join their Hearts, and the 
Prieſt their Hands, when Emelia was inform'd 
that Doriſſa had ſome immediate Buſineſs to im- 
part, who gaye her a Letter ſhe had receiv'd that 
Day from a Stranger, with a command to deliver 
it with all poſſible e Emelia N and 
1 as follows; = Aden 


H/ charming E -melia, thou whe Prodiice and = 


[Virtue has fo ja 54 e 'd the Happineſs you now 
yoſ ; permit the „ of thy Friends to add one 
BUT eſſing 7 the bl he Pd; 752 are if Meliſſa miſtales nor 
ancies evil eugment thy Joys io 

#now ſhe les, ad fue 70 wiſh thee happy; the reſt of 
my Story is too trifling, and thy Time tov precious, 
therefore T ſhall only add that I am now haft ning to the 
Convent of St. B-—, there to paſs the Remainder of 
my unfortunate Days in Prayers and hh for thy 


Bafely ; ; adieu for ever 


Mets. 


This was 2 fevers Tryak of F Friendſhip, and the 
glittering Scene which lay before Emelia was ſuffi- 


cient to have diſſolv'd the ſtrongeſt Tie in any 


Breaft but hers; and do'ſt thou live Mellſſa, ſaid 
the beauteous Girl, whilſt the Letters feem'd era d 
by the ſudden Shower which trickled down the Pa- 
per: Ah! no, poor injur'd fair one, Philander 
can't be mine if thou art living, Love may do 
much, but Friendſhip ſhall do Wonders; Friend 


8885 the nobler Paſkon of the Mind, Dorn with the 


© Soul, 
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Soul, muſt ſtill with that ſurvive, when Love, the 
ſilly Baby of the Fancy, can be no more. She 
eſteems it now an Injury done to Juſtice, to harbour 
the leaſt Hope of poſſeſſing Philander ; and tho' ſhe 
Jov'd him to the utmoſt Degree of Tenderneſs, re- 
ſolves to 'cheriſh no longer a Flame, which ſhe 
finds muſt prove fatal to that Integrity ſhe has hi- 
therto ſo well preſerv'd. Scarce had ſhe thus re- 
folv'd, when Fhilander's faithful Advocate the God 
of Love, appear'd before her in every pleaſing 
Form, told her what ſhe had ſuffer'd for Philander, 
that ſhe alone cou'd boaſt the juſteſt Claim to all 
the Joys he ſhar'd ; laugh'd at th: filly Things 
which ſhe call'd Honour, and bid her flight 'em all 
for mightier Love: Then Friendſhip interpos'd and 
chid the Boy; Ailiſſa too has ſuffer d for Philander, 
much more in each Degree, is not her Claim by every 
Tie the greater; was not her Honour ſacrific'd to 
Love; Emelia may be bleſs'd without Philander, 
HMeliſſa muſt be wretched ; her Honour ne'er again 
can be retriev'd, Emelia's Sufferings may; but what's 
Meliſſa's Honour to Emilia, yes, ſhe was once her 
Friend, and gloried in that Name; and ſhall ſhe 
leave her now to every Woe, and triumph in that 
Happineſs which ſhou'd be her's: No, that were 
Cruelty, and fair Emelia knows not to be cruel; 
- Friendſhip and Honour, muſt the Aſcendant gain, a 
nobler Conqueſt than Philander's Heart; therefore 
in ſpite of all the riſing Conteſts, ſhe determines 
10 ſeek Meliſſa; and if poſſible, reſtore her to thoſe 
Joys ſhe had, ſo undeſignedly almoſt depriv'd her of: 
So. return'd to the expecting Company with a 
Counteyance much diſturb'd, which ſhe ſaid was 
occaſion'd by an Account ſhe had receiv'd of the 
ſudden Illneſs of a particular near Relation, that 
her Preſence was requir'd immediately; therefore 
ſhe muſt intreat Philander and bis Friends (ſince 
Decency requir'd it) to defer the Wedding, ag | 
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diſpence with her Abſence for a few Days. This 


| Requeſt ſeem'd too reaſonable to be refus'd by fo 
complaiſant a Lover as Phi ander; therefore he con- 


ſented, begging to accompany her to her afflicted 


Relations, but ſhe refus'd the Honour he deſign'd 
her; and quitting haſtily the confus'd Company 


(which ſeem'd to ſympathize in her Misfortune) he 


once more -privately puts on her old travelling At- 
tire, and poſts on Horſeback towards a Town, a 
few Miles diſtance from that Village ; where ſhe 
Ppurpog'd providing her a Guide, and other Neceſſa- 
Ties proper for her intended Journey. The Hoſt 
of the Inn where ſhe put up, . being a facetious 


:honeſt looking ſort of a Man, ſhe engages him 


to ſee every Thing carefully provided, and to hire 
a Guide to be ready againft Morning, to conduct 
her ſafe to the Convent: He promis'd faithfully to 
obey the Command, and withal inform'd her that 
he had then in the Houſe a young Gentleman, for 
whom he had juſt before undertaken the ſame Task; 
that the Gentleman being a Stranger, he beliey'd 


wou'd be glad of Company; that if he might 
. adviſe as a Friend, he wou'd perſuade em to agree 
and travel together, which might (as he ſaid) prove 
more agreeable, and Jeſs expenſive, the one Guide 
being ſufficient to conduct em both, Emelia was 
prodigiouſly pleas'd with the kind Landlord's friendly 
Contrivance, and deſir'd the Gentleman might be 


introduc'd, who accordingly appear'd, but with fo 
ſoft an Air, and ſuch a lovely Countenance, that 
Emetia was ſome Moments ere ſhe cou'd recover 


from her Surprize to ſalute the charming Stranger; 


tho Mankind had long become famiſiat to ber 


Sight, ſhe began to fancy ſhe had never till now 


beheld the Beauties of that Lex: The Stranger 
ſeem' d no leſs taken with his new intended Com- 
panion, and as the Night declin'd, their Converſa- 
tion improv'd, till at length that grew as lovely as 
hw G 3 their 
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their unparalle'd Perſons. The Gentleman i an 
engaging free and undeſigning manner, began to 
entertain Emelia with the Story of his Life; and 
told her, that this Journey to the Convent was oc- 
caſion'd by a Lady for whom he had long ſigh'd in 
vain; for that ſhe "had reſign'd her Heart to a 

Nobleman, who ſet ſo little Store by the er 

that he had ungenerouſly blaſted her Fame, wounded 
her Brother, and heap'd innumerable Diſtreſſes on 

the unhappy fair one; that he was inform'd that 
ſhe was now retiring to this Convent, and-that 
ſince no Misfortune cou'd baniſh her from his 

Heart, he had reſolv'd at all Events to follow, and 

(if poſſible) perſuade her to return and meet a — 

in his honeſt Love. 

This Story was too PA to leave Emtlia any 
room to queſtion whether or no this fair one was 
Adzlifſa ; how did this Generoſity charm our juſt 
-Emeiia, and how did ſhe condemn Meliſſa for her 
ill -plac'd Love: Philander now no longer look'd 
charming in her Eyes; and ſhe judges AMeli 22 in the 
mid'ſt of her en 4 Diſtreſſes the happier of the 
two. Being a little diſcompos'd at the Oddneſs of 
this ſtrange, before unknown Story, ſhe propos'd 
-retiring to her Bedchamber, the more freely to in- 
dulge the Thought, and conſider who moſt de- 
ferv'd the Lady, Philander or this Gentleman; but 
the other unwilling to part ſo ſoon, begg'd his 
Companion might be his Bedfellow; for that he 
bad not as yet half related the Adventures of his 

Love. Emilia evading the Requeſt with ſome tri- 
fling Excuſe, was about to depart, when the Gen- 
tieman ſeizing her Hand, and gazing earneſtly on 
her Face, thus anfwer'd the Denial; and can no 
Spark of Friendſhip yet remaining, no ſoft Emo- 
tion kindling in thy Soul, no tender Inſtin& tell 
thee who I am? Wear'ſt thou this Image fo ſlightix 

wy Mind, that poor 3 can guard it _ 
8s thy 


* 
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| thy Senſes? No Dreſs, no Artifice conceals:Emelia, 
1 know her thro! em all, I wear her Image perſect 
in my Soul, and in my Eyes. — O tell me, Love, 
can'ſt thou deſcribe this Interview? Sbe holds her 
dear Meliſſa to her Boſom, and makes a ſolemn 
Vow to Heaven, that nought but that ſhou'd ever 
part em more; that young Amelia ne'er ſhou'd wed 
Philander, that Melifſa ſhou'd return, and if they 
found him not a Convert true to Juſtice, they'd 
both together ſweetly ſhare their Fortunes, and in 
the Convent ſeek their Joys above. Meliſũ knew 
full well the Sacredneſs of Emelid's Vows ; there- 
fore endeavour'd not to perſuade her to revoke em, 
which Endeavour ſhe was ſenſible wou'd be- but 
vain; ſo inſtead of purſuing their intended Jour- 
ney, they the next Morning return'd home toge- 
ther. Emelia left Meliſſa at Doriſſa's Cottage, and 
haſten'd to the Palace where Philander with Impa- 
tience waited the Return of his beauteous Bride: 
But how unlike was this to every former Meeting; 
Emelia's Coldneſs ſoon told Philander that ſome new 
Uneaſineſs grew buſy in her Heart. She deſir'd him 
plainly to forbid the noiſy Ceremonies, which ſhe 
ſaid but augmented the Remorſe and Trouble with 
which ſhe was already ſeiz d; for that ſince her 
Departure, being more at leiſure to reflect on het 
preſent State, ſhe had found herſelf, inſtead of the 
happieſt of Creatures, to be the fartheſt from that 
Title; and running headlong into the Height of 
Diſhonour, + inſtead of purſuing: the ſtricteſt Paths 
of Juſtice. Philander cou'd not in the leaſt gueſs 
her Meaning, but ſighing 'begg'd her to explain 
berſelf. Does not my Lord Philander (ſaid ſhe) re- 
member there was once a Lady nam'd Meliſſa; 
does he not know this Lady had a Brother? Has he 
- forgot how he has injur'd both? has he forgot the 
Virtues of that Youth, and how by him rewarded? 
Where's thy Philoſophy, or how reclaim'd, 1 
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Fame ſhall ſay Philander's wed, nor ſheds a T'var 
oer poor Meliſſa's Grave; nor reconciles him with 
that much wrong'd Youth? No Recompence for 
all his mighty Sufferings, how will this ſound in 
every virtuous Ear? how will this grace the great 
*Philander's Triumphs, when even his Slaves ſhall 
ſay, there goes the mighty, but unjuſt Phrlander ; 
What can we hope from him; how will the Maids 
'condemn Emelia's F riendſhip? Are theſe her Virtues? 
Theſe ber Points of Honour? Where's all her 
Morals now? Thus will they juſtly ſay; no, no, 
Philander, her Honour's ſacred ſtill, for ſhe has 
made a ſolemn Vow to Heaven, never to wed till 
Theadore ſhall own his Wrongs are fully recom-- 
penc'd, and by Philander: This Diſcourſe had the 
deſir'd Effect, and Philander was ſo ſenſibly ſtung 
with the reviving Ideas of that black Affair, that 
his beauteous Monitor ſeem'd not more affected 
with the Injuſtice of the Cauſe, — What can I do, 
cry'd he, to recompence him equal to his Wrongs ? 
My Life, my Fame, my Fortune, all are Trifles, 
unable to repay but half the Injuries I've done him; 
too great for Recompence; ſo muſt I ſtil] be wretch- 
ed, and for my Puniſhment muſt looſe Zmciia - 
Here his very Heart ſeem'd breaking; and the 
Tears guſh'd like Torrents from his manly Eyes; 
Emelia endeavour'd to ſouth his Anguiſh, and de- 
ſir'd him to tell her, if ſhe, or any other Perſon 
ſhould weigh the Matter well, and prove that it 
were in his Power, without endangering either 
Life, Fame, or Fortune, to make ſuch Recom- 
pence, as Theadore ſhou'd acknowledge were ſuffi- 
cient to requite him for every Pang he had felt on 
bis Siſters account; whether or not he wou'd make 
a Vow never to be diſſolv'd that he wou'd agree to 
do it; and thereby be freed from any Imputation 
that might [hereafter be laid on his Juſtice or Con- 


duct: He ſtood not long to heſitate, the Cauſe 
ES demanded 
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demanded no Debate, but immediately falling on 
his Knees, made the ſolemn Vow propos d; where- 
upon Emelia defir'd Theadore might be fent for, who 
at firſt refus'd the Offer of their Friendſhips, be- 
lieving this but a Contrivance to inſult him, and 
triumph in his Sufferings; however, at Jength by 
much Entreaties, and Perſuaſions of hilander's 
Friends, he was prevail'd upon to come o the Pa- 
lace: The Terror and Surpriſe which Philunder 
expreſs d at the Sight of him, ſpoke plazly his true 
Penitence ; he bath'd him with his Tears, whilſt 
the compaſſionate honeſt Youth, ſo ſooth'd by this 
unfeign'd Repentance, cou'd ſcarce complain, or 
ſay he had done him Wrong, but ſympathis'd and 
wept him a Return. — Emelia, who had then the 
(rm Power of Speech, aſſur'd him that Philander 
had reſolv'd never to entertain a Hope of Happineſs, 
until he had recompenc'd the mighty Ills his youth- 
ful Folly had been guilty of, in wronging fair Ae. 
lija and worthy Theadore: He onl Tots at this, 

adding that all the Wealth that Jadia had in Store, 
were not ſufficient for ſuch Recompence, ſo dear he 
lov'd that Siſter. She begg'd 'em to be calm, and 
give her Leave to introduce a young Stranger, 
_ whoſe Wiſdom ſhe had had ſuch Proofs of, as ſhe 
had never found before in any Thing beneath that 
Heaven he copied, that they ſhou'd permit him to 


decide the Affair, and tell 'em wherein Philander 


had Power to perform his Vow : This they agreed 
to, but to pleaſe the Maid, for they little expected 
from thence a ſatisfactory Determination. She in- 
ſtantly ſent for the Stranger from Doriſa's Cottage, 
and placing him in the Midſt of the Company, re- 
lated herſelf the melancholy Story, omitting only 
the Circumſtance of Meliſſas Death: When ſhe 
had finiſh'd her Tale, ſhe addreſſes herſelf to the 
pretty Judge; and now Sir, ſaid ſhe, wherein do 
you believe Philander has the Power to perorgy his 
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Vow, and make this Gentleman a Satisfaction equal - ' 
to his Wrongs: After ſome Pauſe, the Youth 
gravely, and deliberately,” told *em, he cou'd perceive 
no way wherein it cou'd be in the Lord Philander's 
Power to make ſuch Satisfaction as ſhe mention'd, 
but by marrying the Lady; and thereby retrievin 
the Honour of Theadore's Family; right, Sir, ery 
Philander, that were indeed the only Way, and I 
am ſtill unhappy, for the Lady is dead, elſe wou'd 
Philander gladly pay his Vow ; know then Philan- 
der, faid Emelia, that Meliſſi lives, and lives to 
juſtly claim it: Here, Theadlore, take thy Meliſſa 
once more to thy Arms, and give her Hand where 
Fate has given her Heart. Deſcription wou'd but 
debaſe the different Paſſions, the Tranſports, and 
Amazement, with which they were ſeiz' d, at find- 
ing, inſtead of the young Stranger, Meliſſ there: 
The ſudden Storm of Joy which pour'd on their 
Souls, the Imagination of the wiſe, and juſt, alone 
can paint. I ſball only ſay, that when the Calm 
ſucceeded, they deſir d Mella to tell em how ſhe 
Had To dexterouſly contriv'd that Funeral, and fo 
Jong continu'd conceal'd from her inconſolable 
Friends. She inform'd them that it was all com- 
eech manag'd by the Care and Confidence of her 
Moman Bra, who faithfully contriv'd this as a 
means to ſtifle the innumerable Reproaches which 
3 The fear d to meet with, from the too nice Virtues 
of her female Acquaintance: That ſhe remain'd 
ConceaPd-at a Relations of Sz/enea's, until ſhe found 
how Matters went with her Brother and Lord 
Philander; that when ſhe found the latter was on 
the Point of Marriage, ſhe reſolv'd to end her 
Days in a Convent, and diſcover herſelf to none 
of her Acquaintance, except Emelia, who ſhe believ'd 
had good Nature enough in her to rejoice that ſhe 
was living, and honour enough to conceal it, That 
*her Sincerity in this laſt Affair had much 
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her Expectation, ſince it exceeded even the utmoſt 
Bounds of Friendſhip. — Well, nothing but Joy 
was now ſeated on each Countenance, Philander 
muſt prepare to keep his Vow, and the Ceremonies 
which were to have join'd him to Emelia, muſt now 
make ready to compleat Meliſſa's Happineſs, — 
They had nothing now to do before they were 
compleatly bleſs'd, but to diſſuade the fair Emelia 
from a Reſolution ſhe had taken to retire herſelf to 
the Nunnery, that Life beſt ſuiting the Calmneſs of 
her Mind; they cou'd not bear the "Thoughts of 
parting with ſo rare a Jewel, and their future Peace 
confiite in her friendly Councils; but ſhe modeſtly 
declin'd the Offers they made her, begging ſhe 
might be permitted to retire to the Nunnery.— 
This for a while drew a Veil of Sorrow o'er the 
dazzling Scene, when the youthful bluſhing T hea- 
dore thus began: Forgive me, O divine Emelg! if I 
at length unfold a Tale that may perhaps offend 
thine Ear; forgive me, dear Philanaer, if I confeſs 
that all the Pains you gave me, fell ſhort of thoſe I 
have felt for fair Emelia; I ſaw her, I admir'd, I 
heard her, and I lov'd; I knew her, and ador'd; 
but thou wert mighty, and I feard offending ; ſhe. 
lov'd Philander, and I fear'd her Scorn, fo long in. 
Silence ſigh'd: But now, ye gentle Powers, Emekd's 
free, then let not Theadore (ſince ſhe deals Happi- 
neſs where e'er ſhe comes) have cauſe to ſay Emelia 
is unkind, and be the only Wretch amidſt fo many; - 
will Fate never have done with poor Emelia, and 
muſt ſhe have a Husband at laſt, whether ſhe will 
or no? She had no Averſion to Theadore, but on 
the contrary, -retain'd always a particular Eſteem 
for his Virtues, but ſhe had no Inclination to be 
marrry'd, for her love Fit was now entirely over; 
however, this Diſcovery preſently inſpir'd them 
with new Matter for Intreaty, and their eternal, 
Repoſe ſeem'd plac'd in the Complaiſance 07 
22 5 r 
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her Determination; Theadire muſt be miſerable 


with Wings of L 


without Emelia; and if Theadore is miſerable, can 
Meliſſa ever hope for Joy? If ſhe wants Joy, Phi- 
lander can't be bleſs'd; thus was ſhe embarraſs'd on 
all Sides, and the Goodneſs ſhe had hitherto be- 
ſtow'd, only dealt em an Idea of imperfect Hap- 


pineſs. To make ſhort of my Story, after an Age 


of Solicitations, ſhe was at length prevail'd upon to 
become Theadore's Bride, and ſure the Endowments . 
of his Mind, pleads an Excuſe ſufficient for a much 
eaſier Condeſcention : They loſt no Time, but flew 

9 into the welcome Chains of 
Matrimony, and the Ceremonies were perform'd 
together, at Philander's Palace, whilſt Acclamations 
of Joy, like Thunder ſhook the very Orbs above 


em. Publick Rejoicings were made throughout 


the Country, nothing was talk'd of but theſe 
happy Lovers, the ſlighted Swain, upbraided his 


cruel fair one, with the Conſtancy and Love of the 


Ladies; and the forſaken Nymph, her ungrateful 
Lover, with the Gratitude, and Honour, of the 
Geatlemen ; they were admir'd by all, and envy'd 


by none, except thoſe who were entire Strangers ta 


the bright Qualifications which appear'd in theſe 


amiable People. 


We have already mention'd ſo many Inſtances 
of Emelia's Goodneſs, that *twere needleſs to repeat 
what the Reader may be aſſur'd of, the Pleaſure 
ſhe now takes in diſtributing thoſe Benefits the 


Powers had ſo deſervedly beſtow'd upon her (for 
TDpheadore had large Poſſeſſions) I'll only ſay, that her 


entire Study is to maintain thoſe Principles which firſt 


founded in her Heart, that Honour, Goodneſs, a 
Virtue, by which ſhe has attain'd to every Heighth 


of Happineſs. As ſoon as the Rejoicings, and 
troubleſome Ceremonies were over, the abundantly 


rewarded her faithful Servant Doriſſa, for all her 


friendly Services ; beſtowing on her all ſhe had teſt 
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in her poſſeſnon, which had been much improvd 
: "of the induſtrious Girl; Meliſ alſo recompenc'd © 

Selenea with her old Poſt, adding thereto ſeveral 
rich Preſents worthy her Acceptance; nor did Eme- 
lia forget her Promiſe to her fair Sweet-heart of 
the Inn: Philander, Theadore, and Meliſſa, who 
took the greateſt Delight imaginable in hearing 
Emelia recite her Adventures during the Time of 
her Exile, were prodigiouſly diverted with this Story, 
and order'd the Maid forthwith to be ſent for. The 
_ cruel Parents no ſooner heard that their Daughter 
muſt appear before the Duke and Dutcheſs, but 
they concluded it muſt be concerning an Impeach- 
ment, or, at leaſt, their Practices in ſome reſpect or 
other; ſo, conſcious of their Guilt, they made ſure 
of all the ill gotten Wealth they cou'd poſſeſs them- 
ſelves of, and flew to avoid a juſt Puniſhment ; Emelia 
finding the Maid had a tolerable natural Genius, 
took her to wait on herſelf, that ſhe might the 
better be able to cultivate the growing Princples of 
Virtue and Juſtice ſhe found already blooming in 


her; and root out even the Idea of the abominable - 


Practices ſhe had too often been oblig'd to conceal. 
Thus did the charming Fair-ones go on, excelling 
all in Charity, Sweetneſs, and Virtue, as did their 
adoring Spouſes, in Love, Honour, and ee 


I poſe fair E xamples Hill this Truth record, 
Virtue, and Love, muſt meet their juſt Reward,” 


_ 
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CuxoE's Dream Expoundeny 


* 


A famila; Epiſtle, in the manner ef Mr. 
Prior, to Miſs 


Orgive me Chloe, e Maid, ; 
Fs my rude Strains offend thine: Ear, 
If e one Moment's Bliſs invade, 
Or tell — thou diſdain'ſt to hear. 


No Force of Charms has tun'd my 2 | 
Nor ſoft Deſire, nor ſweet Addreſs 
Nor do I write in Chloe's Praiſe, — 
Tho' every Bard her Worth confeſs. _ 
A harder Task, Oh! dire Event! N 7 
Shou'd Chloe once her Frowns diffuſe, 
My Muſe her Zeal would ſoon repent, - 
And what ſhe meant to blame, excuſe. + 


To chide, ſhe comes, fair Che too. 


Yet don't with Scorn' the Muſe deter, ©, * 
For glaring Faults ſhe cannot ſhew, _ 
But Chloz's mortal, and may err. Ke. 


Some ſad Miſhap, as yet unknown, 3 
Some Love- ſickx Qualm, or Viſit croſt, 
Some Favourite dead, or Parrot flown, 
Or worſe, 4a the Ler- s loſt. ral 
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For theſe does Chloe heave her Breaſt, 
| And ſpread the Lilly o'er the Roſe 
ler Cheeks bedew, and break ber Reſt? 
n Ah, no! for greater Ills than thoſe. 
One Night, as beauteous Chlhe ſlept, 
(Had Chloe then not clos'd her Eyes, 
; 5 But Love had ſtill his Vigils hone, 
Then I had ſtill thought Chloe wile.) 
"RP T he guardian Choir that near the Fair 
* -— Attend her Smiles, her Slumbers bleſs, 
A while forſook their charming Care, 
And Darkneſs veil'd the ſafe Receſs. 


As now defenceleſs Chloe lay, 

Some ſportive Demon, pleas'd to find, 

Y The Maid aſleep, her Guards away, 
Approach'd, and thus pofſeſs'd her Mind. 
| She thought ſhe ſaw her Strephon pale, 
For Death had rifl'd all his Store, 

E” She view'd his Grave, ſhe heard his Knell, 
And Love, and Streplon, were no more, 
= A thouſand Cupids round him ſtood, 
Ph heir Pinions flagg'd, their Bows unty'd, 
= His Fate they wept, their own deplor'd, 
Extinct their Power, for Strephon dy'd. 

V Bright Sol appear'd, and Chloe woke, . 
I be Slipper thrice had beat the Ground, 
= The early Noiſe her Fears beſpoke, 
And Betty heard the well known Sound. 
Pert Betty, $kill'd in every Art, 

Or to deceive, or to evade; 

Or ſooth the flatter'd Fair-one's Heart; 1 
In ſhort, a downright Chambermaid. 


6 3 Pet Chle's Oracle was ſhe, 
Reſolves her Doubts, expounds her Tale ; 
3 "Þ Nay, oft in ſecret o'er her Tea, 


Does more e than Chix 2 reveal. 
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Pornms. 
Now Betty all thy Skill unfold, 
On thee poor Chlee's Hope depends; 
Enough ſhe cry'd, — the Dream is told, 
And thus, or Betty lyes, portends. 
| Your Strephon's Death, is Hymer's Rites, 
Some diſtant Fair ſhall Strephon wed | 


The Grave betokens happy Nights 
In bliGful Joys, the Marriage-bed. 


The weeping Cupids, aptly ſhew. 

From Cupid's Dictates Strephon's ſtray'd, 

To you ſhall Strephon break his Vow, 
And Love ſhall mourn his Truth decay'd. 


Avert it Heaven! (pale Chloe ſaid, 2 
And down the Tears like Rivers ran,) | 3 
Is Strophon perjur'd ! Truth betray'd ? 3 
Then all my flattering Hopes are gone. "I 
Be till ye Winds, be calm ye Seas, 2 
Nor boaſt your Strength o'er human Kindz 8 
My Sighs, and Tears, worſe Conflicts raiſe, 
Than felling Sea, or bluſtering Wind, | 


For this, three Times the other Night 

J heard my Chamber Door unlock; 
For this, did Pompey's Yells afright 3 Z 
For this, inceſſant crew the Cock. 


For this, the Knives were found acroſs, 
For this, the Salt the Table ſpread ; : . 
And oh! for this, (unequall'd Loſs!) ) 

T his Inſtant lies my Squirrel dead. | 
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Can Reaſon, Learning, all diſpen ene 4 
So ſmall a Share in Chloe's Cauſe, * » 
That thus the Fair ſubverts her Senſe, MY 


And thus demeans her Maker's Laws! © 2 
Look up, his radiant Power ſurvey, 3 
Trace all the Wonders of the Skies — 
The Eve, the Morn, the Night, the Tory SC "2 
5g peryigus to unerring Eyes. - a 1 
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Then, next, thy charming Self behold, 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo heavenly fair, 

That Love might gaze till Time grew old, 
And but expiring, praiſe forbear. 


* When thou theſe Wonders right have ſcann'd, 
Let beauteous Chlo/'s Heart confeſs ; 

| If it believes ſo great a Hand, 

Can deign to act abſurd and baſe. 


Say Cblee, can it dare ſuppoſe 

That he who thoſe Foundations laid, 

Can meanly thus his WA diſcloſe, 
To a poor canting Chamber-maid, 


MR 


Is» 
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T he Thought-were meer Impiety, 
Fell Superſtition's early Guide; 

Thy jarring Paſſion's Enmity, 
3 every Ill that can betide. 


Then wake thy lull'd, lethargick Mind, 
To Wiſdom's Precepts, Reaſon's Rules; 
. For theſe alone wer't thou defign'd, 
Nor Tool for Knaves, nor Sport for Fools. 
ts Purſue, dear Girl, the glorious Way, 
And Wiſdom's Glories round thee beam; 
For whilſt in Error's Paths you ſtray, 
T by * s an empty, idle Dream. 


_ 
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= To the Gio. on ber recommending 
3 Cow IE Y 0 me to read, 


N = "2 E o Crwtey's Numbers leber flow, 
And may, perhaps, my Genius fire; 


1 Thou more than Cowley can' ſt TOTS 3 
| 4 We Genius to = a 1 
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On thee, (believe me) whilſt I gaze, 
I need invoke no Muſes Aid, | | 
My. Heart alone can tell my Lays, 
How they ſhou'd ſing the charming Maid. 


Wou'd Heaven in thee my Bliſs compriſe, . 
By thee my richeſt Thoughts I'd dreſs, 

I'd draw Perſuaſion from thy Eyes, 
And with * Beauties ee 120 Verſe, | 


Leh as. of „ * 7 — 


To ils 1 


TELL me, ye Regiſters of Fate. 

Why thus my Soul with Chloe moves 
Why "7 abhor whom ſhe muſt hate, 

Or why I love whom Chloe loves. y 


Why when ſhe frowns, my every Joy 
To dark Oblivion ſinks away; 3 ; 
Or why her Smiles my Cares deſtroy, _ 
And adds new Sun-ſhine to my Day. 


Were ſhe (bright Npmph) ſome Shepherd ven, 
Then had I thought the little Loves 

Had bid me quit romantick Truth, 
And only doat whilſt Beauty moves. 


Said Fortune moſt compleats our Bliſs, 
And Love with that flies ſwift away; 

T hat colds the Touch, that faints the Kis, 
When Wealth and Beauty both decay. 


But this is ſomething more divine, 
For tho my Chlze's Charms ſhou'd fade, 

Her Beauty ſtill to me wou'd ſhine, 
Still I'd adore the heavenly Maid. 


Tho' Fortune ſhunn'd her every Hour, 
More dear to me wou'd Che prove, 
Than if the Gods a golden Shower 
Flad ſent to banner my Love. 
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. e nobleſt« of the Mind, 
Tis that, that can this Difference make; 


The Links of that i in Heaven are join'd, 
Which Time, or Fortune, ne'er can break. 


Written F» Mrs. V. t's F air Circaſ- 
ian, on ber aſking me bow T lit the 


Poem. 


q | 8 Weetly, * by A Saphira s Praiſe, - 


But Love and Beauty tun'd alone his Lays; 
Ah! cou'g Saphira half thy. Virtues boaſt, 


The Poet's N had been in Wonder loſt. 


2 . e 


To L 19 Lady, who hs, me the a 


Letter ſbe ever wrote. 


8 on, dear Fair, and in each Line impart, 
Joy to the Senſe, and Pleaſure to the Heart; 


| Minus s Wit ſhall every Word indite, 


And her fair Hand ſhall guide your Pen to write 
That you, at length, in all her Arts may ſhine, 
Arid prove thyſelf, as that bright Nymph, divine. 


Hail! happy Genius of the youthful Fair, 
That can ſo ſoon attain to what's ſo rare; 
T hus early ſought, you early find the way, 
And may 1 ne er from early Wiſdom ſtray, + 
But be in Virtue, as in this improv'd, 


Excell'd oi uſe, by I admir d * r 


$4 
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My Farewel 40 Newin gton. 


Z F Arewel ſweet Newington, and all thy Trains 
Of buſy Fools, where Vice and Folly reigns ; 
A long Adieu to all thy flow'ry Meads, 
Thy purling Dikes, and Hogſty's cooling Shades, 
No more, alas, may I behold theſe Groves, ; 
Where harmleſsPigs, in Grunts, repeat their Loves; 
No more the Screach-owls pleaſing Notes muſt 
__ charm 1 | A 
My raviſh'd Ears, from tow'ring Top of Barn, 
And muſt I leave thee, charming fair Abode, 
Thy lofty Piles, and ſtately Walls of Mud ; 4 
Where all around, Delight and Pleaſure ſpring, © — 
And lovely Teads, in Concert, ſweetly ſing, - © 
Sure Jode himſelf might own it not amiſs, 
To quit the Skies for ſuch a Place as this; 

7 My Mind miſgives ! — it muſt be Eaden fair, 

| The Spot which firſt produc'd the happy Pair. 
Moſt ſure it is, and Eaden ſhalt thou be, 

For Eves, and Serpents, moſt inhabit the: 
Thy Fruits are ripe, — thy Eves are very kind, 
Thy Serpents ſubtle, —and thy Adams Blind ; 

Sure ſuch a Race, will hopeful Products ſhew, 
AndfEaden like, partake of Eaden's Woe, _ . 
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The Maiden's Wiſh. 


T1I7ERE I to chuſe the greateſt Bliſs 
VV That bounteous Heaven cou'd give, 
 *Twou'd be the higheſt of my Wiſh, 
On ſome ſweet Plain to live. 


, 


* 


54 8. 


. 3 


Y -” * 
? . 


* 
11 


82 | Wende P 0 E M S. 


9 700 ads ee 4. ns —— n ca. Se} 12 var us ih 
10 — "x * [4 7 9 Fr * f - * ao 
2 F. . 
* D bg . 2 - * * * 


ks; 2 5 


Obſcure from City, Park, or Play, 
Near Grot's where Flowers ſpring; 

I'd hear contented all the Day 
The Thruſh, or Black-bird fing. 

Then, in ſome lonely, ſhady Grove, 
At Eve, the Gods implore ; 

To crown thoſe Joys with him I love, 
And who wou'd with for more ? 


"I th 8 * 
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Pritten Extempore, in Seneca's Meral, 


Foe with this, I'll tread the winding Maze 
Of fickle Life, nor Cenſure mind, nor Praiſe ; 
> Let Fortune ſmile, or frown, what e'er betide, 
1 cangot r, whilſt Seneca s my Guide. 


Written r Bxtenpre on Shakeſpear's 


Monument. 


Elie ieve me Shakefprar, with Regret, 
I tell, what wou'd amaze one; 

Fhou hated*ſt Fools, yet here art ſet 
A Stock for Fools to gaze on. 


'B 


Io. 4 Noth, going to Sea, 
155 F thou wilt go, adventerous Youth, 
y Virtue be thy Guide, 
=” ſhe, - attended il by Truth, 
O'er all thy Ways preſide. ; 
May gentle Fortune ever ſmile, KF 


And thy Endeavours crown, 


Till noiſy Fame thy Toils tus, 2 a 1 RP 


* thee to e e SY 
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So may bold Boreas blow no more, 
But Zeptyr's kindly Gale 

Waft Prayers and Wiſhes from the Shore, 
Whilſt you in ths fail. | 


** 
— * 


7 o a Friend, who took it ill I never wrote 
in her Praiſe. 


ou think, dear Girl, I'm not ſincere, 
Becauſe I write in other” s Praiſe, 
And whilſt I ſcarce allow you fair, 


With them, too often, ſwell my wi > *S 


Believe me, Poets know to feign,....... + | 
And Truth in Verſe is ſeldom found ; 

Shou'd I in that your Worth > proclaim, 
'T wou'd be no more than empty Sound. 


But when whole Hours fix'd I gaze, 
Nor can my Eyes once brook Controul ; 


*Tis then I truly ſing your Praiſ ce... - 


Since Looks, they ſay, convey the Soul. 
And when with fond Delight I ſit, 


To hear you talk, the live Tg Day,: - 2 


Moſt certain, I approve your W, ; 
Or I ſhowd never chuſe to ſtax. 
This, Sylvia, is the ſureſt ax 
To ſhew who moſt admires your Chir 


For Poets mean not what they ſay, * 
T he hollow Drum ſounds forth Alarme. 
— — . es — — - 4 
Contentment, to a Friend, + * 


<HIS ſmall Repaſt, with her I love, 
By her dear Hand thus neatly dreſs d, 
To me is more than if great ve 


Had bid me to l A + 2 


8 When e eber heflls the little 2 Caps * N * 


(Tho from the Spring ſhe brings the Treat) 
* With eager Joy I drink it up, 
$ And Nectar ne'er was half ſo ſweet. *_ b 
2 The T rencher which ſhe laid 5 
Pbo' plain, and homely to behold, 
Is brighter than the Miſer's Pelf,, _ _ 
* When form'd in Plates of ſhining, Gold. 
2 ©. 80 where we love, the meaneſt Cell. 
Eh Peace, is Pleaſure's rich Retreat; 
- Whilſt gilded Courts, where Monarchs dwell, 
3 * e Dungeons black, with thoſe we hate. 


To a Fri end, on ates 7 8 e. Was grown 
Proud. 


| es once had every ls, 

That might a mighty World undoe, 

Her Eyes the coldeſt Heart cou'd warm,. 
Ox make a perjur d Lover true. K 


And tho! the Beauties of her Frame 
Was Nature's Maſter- piece deſign'd, : 
Vet theſe were T rifles, cou'd you name 8 
The double Beauties of her „ 


I But ſince. loud Fame, with ſprain Wig! 

WE + Her little Soul to Pride betr ay'd, | | 

* Belinda is an empty Thing, . 
— all þ her Beauties are 18 3 
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On ber late Majeſty's Funeral Proceſſion. 
R IS E, lovely mourning * Fair, thy drooping 
H 


ead, : 
For Royal Carolina is not dead; | 
She's only F hither in Proceſſion brought, 
To be with nobler Crowns, and Honours fraught, 


*T was here our Britons made her firſt a Queen, 
The greateſt Britons Sons had ever ſeen; 

You wept not then, but ſhew'd a Face of Joy, 
Which bid the ſlaviſh World their Cares deſtroy. 


Then, where's the Difference now, *tis thus, behold, ; 
T his Crown is Glory, that before, was Gold. 


* 


* Mi. 
3 
> 


W HEN all alone the other Day, ; 
My anxious Heart I chid, _-» 
And told the Sighs it wou'd convey, "£2. 
What little Good they did. ": SP 
Alas! ſaid I, poor ſenſeleſs Thing 3 
Theſe Sighs are all in vain; 5 „ 
Nor does thy Strephon care one fin 
Tho' thou ſhoud'ſt burſt with Pain. 
*Tis true, the Youth once bid thee nx 
His Soul cou'd ſhare thy Lot, 2 
But what of that, twas long ago, 5 
And Strephon has forgot. „ 
Strephon can now new Faces ſee, „ 
And each can yield Delight; _ 3 


Strephon can ſmile, nor think on thee, 
And Streplhon ſleeps at Night. „ 
73 | I Then 

* Her Highneſs Princeſs Emelia, ub toas chief Mourner. 7} 
I Weſtminiter Abbey, there ſoe 3045 crown'd Queen 

Conjort of England. | 
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86 Occaſional P o E M 3. 
Then why ſhou'd'ſt thou alone deſpair, 
And ſpend thy Time in vain ; 3 
Waſte Days and Nights, in fruitleſs Care, 
For ſuch a faithleſ: Swain, 


Ah! ceaſe to chide, reply'd my Heart, 
Thou little know'ſt of Love; | 
Tho I ſhou'd pine with endleſs Smartz 
And he ungrateful prove. | 


Sooner may Age be chang'd to Youth, 
Or Mountains flit in Air; | 
Than can a Soul poſſeſo d of Truth, 
F orget to be ſincere. 


\ V3 


On Mr. Whitkeld, when his Voyage was 
„„ DAderd by the Preſs. . 5 


RE TURN, bright Y outh, to bleſs once more 


our Plains, . 


And with thy Prefence cheer the drooping 8 


The angry Fates, you ſee, obſtruct your Way, 
And even Kingdoms, jarr, to force your Stay. 


. Then croſs 'em not, but to thy Flock return, 
For well thou know'tt, thy Abſence much they 
| mourn ; 
Nor leave us now, in this perplex'd Eſtate, | 
But ſtay, and with thy Prayers, avert our Fate. 


*T were meerly Folly, France or Spain to fear, 
If you remain our Guardian Angel here; 
Vintners again ſhall flouriſp, void of Care, 

And Hackney Coachman reſt ſecure of Fare. 


And thou, O Kennington, above the reſt, 
So highly honour'd, more than honour'd, bleſsdz | 
To thee in T hrongs, our Heroes ſhall refort,- . 


tank own thy Gallows fairer than a Court. 


"Dita F .  W 
*T was here he proffer'd, for the publick Good, 
Freely to loſe his Freedom, or his Blood; 


W hilt antient Matrons Eyes with Tears ran o'er, _ 
And ſome, who long had wept, cou'd weep no more, 


Then ſince our Safety is thy only Aim, 
Say thouPt abide, and England's Peace proclaim : 
Oh! happy Nation ! great muſt be thy Joy, 
When Gin, and I/hitfeld, can thy Cares deſtroy. 


— 4 * « * (AIP * a i at * — 


2 


Britania's Promiſe : Or, The Loyal 
Shepherd, 12 


Mritlen when the War was, proclaim'd againſi Spain. 


m LM was the Evening, near the Cloſe of Day, 

Sol on the Streams had caſt his parting Ray; 
The beauteous Flowers reclin'd their ſleepy Heads, 
And Nymphs, and Swains, repos'd on moſſy Beds: 
The wakeful Nightingale flew o'er the Plain, 
To fix her Station for her nightly Strain, 


Now, Midſt the Fountains, in a pleaſant Glade, 


Where bending Mountains form'd a cooling Shade; 


Sad Strephon waited Death's approaching Cal, 
W hilft thus in Tears, he mourn'd his Country's Fall. 


Ah, Britain! Britain ! cry'd the weeping Swain, 


Thy Toils are fruitleſs, fruitleſs is thy Pain 1 


The haughty Spaniard ſcorns ſo weak a Foe, 
Thy very Looks, proclaims thy Overthrow. 
Where's now thy Generals, whoſe victorious - 
Hand gp 
 Repeal'd thy Foes, and gave thy Youths Command, 
Is O——4 now, or mighty Marlborough here, 


+ + Av 


I 2 No, 


To ſhew Examples, and thy Soldiers cheer ? | 
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No, coward-like, unable to defend, 
Now muſt thou fight till Deſolation end. 
He cou'd no more, for Sighs had interpos'd, 
The dreadful Scene his Fears at N diſclosd 
Had rend his Breaſt. 


When in a Trice, preſented to his View, | 
A lovely Nymph, the Face he thought he knew; 
Britannia was her Name, Fame in her Hand, 

She wav'd her Scepter thrice, with this Command. 


an phon, ceaſe, I charge thee, ceaſe thy 

fer, 
The Gods above have vow'd thy Land Relief ; 

England once more her Valour ſhall retrieve, 

And Laws again to mighty Kingdoms give. 


Tho” Marlborough is deceas'd, and O—d's fled, 
Let not with them thy valiant Hopes lie dead : 
Here's Frederick, William, and a thouſand more, 
Can do again, what has been done before. 


Great George's Reign, ſucceſsful ſtill ſhall prove, 


4 Renown'd for Conqueſts, as tis bleſs d with Love. 
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The bent red Shepherd, A FAB E, 


A Shepherd once had loſt his Way, 

And by a Grotto chanc'd to ſtray ; 

A Grot he ne'er had ſeen before, 

Which rais'd his Wonder, more, and more: 
He view'd the Shades, and Fountains too, 

And ſwore *twas beautiful, and new: 

W hat Trees are here, what lovely Springs ! 

Here's Meat for Gods, and Drink for Kings ! 

Then down he fits him on the Ground, 

Admir'd the Hills, and Vallies round; 7 


1 


Occafional P OEMS. 
The Proſpect ſo engag'd his Heart, 
He ne'er remember'd to depart: 
At length, to make my Story ſhort, 
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Came Night, and ſpoil'd the Shepherd's Sport: 


The frighted Youth beheld the Gloom, 
And ſeem'd to bode ſome fatal Doom ; 

He curs'd the Scene that charm'd his Stay, 
And mourn'd, in Tears, his long Delay. 
Ah! ſimple Swain, what have J done, 

I ſhou'd have ſought my peaceful Home: 
Now I, unthinking, filly, Spark, 5 
Muſt grope, and grovel, in the Dark: 
Perhaps lie mangled on the Ground, 

Or in ſome naſty Ditch be drown'd. 


The MOR AL. 


Thus fooliſh Mortals, waſte their Days, 
On gilded Toys, deluded gaze; 
Trace ofer each ſinful, vain Delight, 


For now *tis Day, 'twill ne'er be Night: | 


Till in ſome dreadful ſudden ſort 


Comes meagre Death, and ſpoils the Sport... 


Tis then they view the diſmal Gloom, 


Expect their juſt deſerved Doom; 
Bewail in Tears, their loſt Eſtate, 


Proclaim their Error, when too late: 


And as the ſimple Swain has done, 


With they had ſought their peaceful Home, 


W 13 
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Look before you Leap, A FABTIE 


A? by the Sea a Shepherd ſtray'd, 
Who long had lov'd a faithleſs Maid; 
And now grown weary of his Life, 
Concludes to in, and _ the Strife, 
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A Rock, well plac'd for ſuch a Deed; 


From whence, prepar'd himſelf to throw © | 


To feaſt the gaping Fiſh below. 

He poſts him near the very Brink; 

Can face grim Death, and never ſhrink : 
Ah! farewel Chloe, cry'd the Swain, 

I'll Sigh' no more for thy Diſdain ; 

Yet when Pm gone, you'll weep too late, 


M A wretched Shepherd's loſt Eſtate. 


Then on his bonded Knees he falls, 
And next, to Heaven for Mercy calls: 
Now, having nothing more to do, 

He haſtes his Purpoſe to purſue; 

But ere he takes the fatal Step, 
Reſolves to look, before he'll leap. 
Then down he caſts his mournful Eyes, 
Beholds the Gulph with vaſt Suprize; 
'T he dreadful Sight ſoon eas'd his Pain, 
And down the Rock he crawls again. 
No, Chloe, no, *t{hall ne'er be ſaid, 
That in that Gulph lies Strephon dead - 


: 7 Thy perjur'd Sex ſhall never boaſt, 


So true a Swain, ſo idly loſt ; 

I'll home, and feed my F ather's Cs; 
Secure my Flocks, and mind my Moughs : : 
And if in Love, again I vi 

Another Time ſhall finiſh'$11, 


The M ORA I. 


Thus oſt' on ſome great Purpoſe bent, 
We ſteer our Courſe, with Mind intent: 
Nor think we on the Gulph below, 
In which our lafting Peace we throw. 
Now, if as did the wary Swain, | 
We'd ſtop to view the boundleſs Main; 
What mighty IIls, might we eſcape 

85 N thus before we leap. 


* High on a Rock, he mounts a $i I" 
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The Aurea Rook. wx F A B L E, 
Ay Tun ſat fiſhing by a Hanks 


„on a Tree, an ancient Rook 

Who — had harbour'd there ſecure, 
And now, of Life, and Lodging ſure. 
As grave as Owl, as Woodcock wiſe, 7 
Down on the Shepherd fix'd her New, | 0 | 
And thus began to moralize. | 
Ah! Swain, ſaid ſhe, thy Looks? are fair, 
Yet thy Intent is to enſnare: 
How calm's thy Brow, how ſweet A Smile; 
Vet Death's thy Purpoſe all the while. 
| Falſe Man, for all Things ill deſign d, 

So you go on, thro' every Kind; 
No Trap ſo vile, but thou can'ft ſet; 
And all is Fiſh, that comes to Net; 
How bleſsd am I, thus fafe to be 
From thy deceitful Hook, and thee, "a 
She ſcarce had ſaid, when the young . 
Pull'd forth his Line, to fling again; 
When in its Way, the dangerous Hook, 
Lit on the Tree, and catch'd the Rook: 
And dying now, ſhe finds too late, 
The thoughtleſs Error prov'd her Fate. 45 
Ah! Fool, cry'd ſhe, why ſtaid I here, 
When I beheld a Foe ſo near; PHT: | 
To ſome lone Shade, ſhou'd J have fled, 

Where wicked Shepherds never tread, _ 
All Birds, henceforth be warn'd by me, 
And fly when &er a Man you ſee;  ©* © 
Nor whilſt you muſe on others Woes, 
Believe yourſelves ſecure from Foes ; 
Leaſt you like me, your Error fing. 
And fill the 1 for them dlga'd, „ 
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So, 850 ſome cringing Foe is =--% 
Swift, as is Lightning, ſhou'd we fly; 
For moſt he charms, who moſt beguiles, 
And Death e often hid i in Saulen 
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The Dream. 155 FAB IL. E. 


1 N antient Times, as Sages tell, 
Hldia, and Collin, both did dwell 
Together in a ſhady, Grove, 

A fit Retreat for Peace and Love. 
Their Dwelling ſuited their Intent, 
Which ne'er was for Ambition bent; 
And all young Collin wiſh'd in Life, 
Was juſt to live, and pleaſe his Wife. 
The ALAS %%% Tar. 1: 
Indulg'd her Swain, with Soul ſincere; . 
Nor was ſhe taught (as others do,) 
Unlawful Pleaſures to purſue. | . 
Nor envy'd ſhe a higher State, 
For to be good, to her was great: 
A fertile Spot, was their Support, 
To which the Swain did oft? reſort; 3 
To watch his Fruits, and Plant his Flow s, 
And, in Induſtry, waſte his Hours. 6 
One fatal Day, amongſt the reſt, 


. 9 For ever fix'd in Colliu's Breaſt ; 
As to avoid the ſultry Heat, 
Within a Shade he choſe a Seat; 


And on his Hand his Head reclin- " 
An idle Dream poſſeſs'd his Mind: 
Hie thought he ſaw his Sylvia dreſs'd, 

45 bes of * and of the beſt. 
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A Train of Courtiers by her Side, 

And thus a grave Diviner cry'd; 

Riſe, Collin, riſe, to Court repair, 
T hou ſhalt be made a Monarch there. 
Thy Sylvia too, a Queen ſhall be, 

And Sylvia ſure is dear to thee: - | 
Ay, that, quoth Coll. you need not doubt; 
Then rubs his Eyes, and ſtares about. 
Methinks, ſays he, this Dream is ſtrange; 
I'm ſure, I wou'dn't wiſh to change 

My happy State, a King to be, 

And yet my Sylvia's dear to me. 

So ſaid the Sage, it muſt be ſo, 

And ſince it muſt, to Court I'Il go; 

For ſure for lovely Sylvia's Sake, 

A greater Task I'd undertake. 

Then up he ſtarts, and ſwift as Wind, 
He poſts and leaves his Spouſe behind; 
But found at length, the great Event, 
Was to return juſt as he went: 
His little Spot unguarded lay, 


His Fruits, and Flow'rs, were ſtoll'n away ; 


And fretting now, his Hands he wrings, 
Aſſures em, Dreams are idle Things, 


Which may make Slaves, but never Kings. 


The MORA L. 
So, tempted by ſome dreaming Scheme, 
Or Words as idle as a Dream; 
We quit our Peace, and oſt' repair, 
To ſeek for Caſtles — in the Air: 
Till thus deceiv'd, at length we find, 


That Dreams, are Dreams, and Words are Wind. 
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The Roſe and Poppy. A F a3 1 r. 
A Lovely Roſe, of Sette Wako: | 


Once in a ſpacious Garden grew; 
A Poppy: near, which oft' had ſeen 
TT he ſtately Flower's haughty Mein; 
With Envy fir'd, repuls'd her Pride, 
And thus, in ſcomnful Tauntings cry dd); 
Vain, filly Roſe, you little know.. 
Your Beauty works your Overthrow: 
For when your curious Maſter's dreſs'd, 
He'll pluck thee, to adorn his Breaſt ; 
Where, ere the Sun is ſet, you'll fade, 
And all your Beauties be decay d. Fe | 
Then, from his Breaſt, the careleſs Swain, 


Will fling his Roſe, with cold Diſdain; 


There trodden under Foot you'll lie, 

Your Charms forgot, unheeded die. 

So on thy Beauty ne'er depend, 

Ace with the Day, its Date may end; 
hilt I, who neer cou'd boaſt a Charm, 5 
ay reſt ſecure from future Harm: 

By none admir'd, by none Pm ſought ; 

ut you by all, by all are * 


rr The M 0 AL. 
T has, ſimple Women, whilſt admir'd, 


By Praiſe made vain, Ambition fir'd; 


Thinks Fortune's Stores, for them deſign d; 
But ne'er conſiders, Fortune's blind: 

Till, like a Flower, their Bloom decay'd, 
They on ſome T raytors Boſom fade: 
Then, thrown from thence, to ruin run, 


| Ang She molt fair, is moſt undone, 
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On REASON. 


Reaſon ! faithful Guide to Peace, 
How few are rul'd by thee: 


How ſoon might every Diſcord ceaſe, , 
Wer't thou alone to be 


The happy Monarch, whoſe Sade 
Might all our Actions ſway, 
| Whole gentle Check, whoſe tender Hand, 
The Rougheſt might obey. 
No dire Oppreſſion, from afar, 
 Wou'd wreck the Subjects Breaft ; 
No courtly Broils, or needleſs War, 
Wou'd break the Soldier's Reſt. 
Religion's pure, unſpotted Law, 
(The ſordid Prelates Tool ; 
To keep the Rebel Crew in awe, 
And cloak the biggot Fool) | 
Wou'd then, in brigheſt Colours ſhine 
Reliev'd ſrom black Deceit ;  _ 
The harden'd Atheiſt, turn Divine, 
And Prieſts forget to cheat; z 
No more the Wretched's Cry in vain 
Wou'd reach the Miſer's Door; wee; 
No more the Great wou'd Laws maintain 
To rob th unhappy Poor; ; 
No more wou'd Innocence betray 'd, 
Of Injuries complain 4 2 
No more wou'd ſigh the conſtant Maid | "YI 
For the ungrateful Swain ; ? 1 
No more wou'd Selm. be thought 
A Sacrifice Divine; ; 


No more wou'd impious Men be brought. 
; To heel at Satan's Shrine ; 5 
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No more wou'd the avaritious K nave, 
Betray his Friend for Gold ; 
For thou coud'ſt tell Bim, in the Grave, 
There's nothing bought, or ſold. 
And tho? that long ill-gotten Gold 
May feaſt his Sight to Day, 
May not To- morrow's Sun behold, 
Himſelf to Worms a Prey? © . 
What's then, miſtaken Man! this Wealth, 
Of which thou mak'ſt thy Boaſt; 
Will that from Death procure thee Health, 
Or ſave the Soul it loſt, 
Ah! no, that Judge, ſevere, yet juſt ; 
Nor Words, nor Bribe, can charm, 
Thy blameleſs Life, thy Virtues, muſt 
Alone his Rage diſarm, 
Wou'd'ſt thou ſuch endleſs Riches gain, 
As never can decay; 
Anbition's powerful Charm diſdain, 
That ſhort liv'd Winter's Day. 
And to.be great, be- good and wile, 
Be merciful, and brave; | 
Do not the Widows Tears deſpiſe, 
Or triumph o'er the Slave: 
For tho' thou mighty art this Hour; 
A Time at length may be, 
W hen thoſe thou ſcorn'ſt, will mock thy Powers 
And be more fam'd than thee, 
Ah! think»on this, and be no more, 


2 ; | 'T he horrid Thing thou art; "I 


But all thy Guardians Aid implore 
To fortify the Heart, 1 
Then, be a Knight in Virtue's Cauſe, ES; 
And faithful to thy Truſt; 
Wou'd'ſt thou conſult but Reaſon: 5 Lens, 
* teach 1 to be ja. 
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For where ſo er ſhe doth reſide, 
Immortal Crowns are given ; 
May ſhe be ever C——ts Guide, 
And point her Way to Heaven. 


The Qui ver Or, Cu _— 3 Prophecy,.. 
A TALE. 


E AR to a Place of ancient Fame EY 
. I think, St. Catherine's is its Name: 

There ſtands a Hill, on that a Court; Ge 
Where Loves, and Graces, oft” reſort 8 
To paſs à tedious Hour away, | 

And midſt the Female Beauties 12 
For you muſt know, in Times of old 5 
This Court was fam'd for beauteous Mold: 2 


O] may it ſtill, in Times to come, 1 
Produce the beſt in Chriſtendom : = 

Here, little Cupid (wanton Boy) ä 

Loſt on a Day, his darling Toy, 

A Golden Quiver, full of Darts; 

He'd lately drawn from bleeding Hearts; 
Full well he knew the ſubtle Sex, 

Created only to perplex ; ; 

Wou'd neer again the Prize return, 
But Joy to ſee poor Cupid mourn : 

Ualeb, by Stratagem he ſpy d 
The Cheat too plain to be deny'd. 

Juſt at the Entrance of the Gate, 


There ſtands a little cloſe Retreat; 

Obſcure from any vulgar Eye.. 

I 2 mark d it, paſſing by : 3 
Fe K Hither 
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Hither, the Fair- one's often came 8 
To talk of Churchmen, Love, or Fame; 
And tell Miſs Betty, what at Night, 
In Dreams had yielded moſt Delight; 
The cunning Urchin, juſtly thought, 
'T he Quiver might be thither brought ; 
For Goſſips love, you know, to tell, 
When ought that's new, have them befel. 
Pleas'd with the Scheme, he enter'd in, 
Reſolv'd to watch the Girls unſeen ; 
And Gods unſeen do often go, 
To Ladies Chambers, to and fro; 
Perch'd on the Knob of Betty's Chair, 
(The only Place for one to hear) 
Faſt ſat the God, nor budg'd, nor ſpoke, 
When ſerious Sall, firſt Silence broke; 
Bleſs us! ſaid ſhe, tis ſomewhat ſtrange, 
Tis almoft Six, and yet no Change: 
Scarce had ſhe ſaid, when in came three, 
As odd old Maids, as you ſhall ſee; 
Siſters by Birth, and Calling too, 
Three hopefull Weeds, as ever grew: 
Witneſs, the many Nights, and Days, 
They ſpend in ſounding H/h1tfeld's Praiſe, 
B—1 H——: ſprightly, young, and gay, 
Blyth as a Bird in flowery May, 
Next paſſing by, ſteps in to ſee | 
Who plays at Cards, or who drinks Tea; 
With ſmiling Face, and Looks ſerene, 
The Emblems of her Soul within; 
Looks, never form'd to hide a Cheat, 
As free from Care, as from Deceit ; 
Cloſe after her, with nimble Pace, 
Deceitful Smiles, and fallow Face, 
3 Prim B—þ comes, to none ſincere ; 
A pert, conceited, thoughtleſs Fair; | 
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Her chief Profeffion, is, you know, Ko 
% Wiſdom, and Learning, to beſtow ; _—_— 
Of both ſo liberal, filly Elf, 5 * 
She ne'er keeps any for herſelf. —_ 
M—1!] B——7 too, a married ſhe, 
Fail'd not to head the Company ; 
A Goſſip true, as e' er cou'd cant, 
An Hypocrite, as e'er look'd Saint ; 
Her early T houghts ſhe fix'd on Men, 
Yet trifles ſtill, like Girls of Ten; 
With ſome, not worthy to rehearſe, 
W hoſe very Names, wou'd ſpoil my Verſe: 
Seated they were, and fix'd in Chat, 
Of idle Stories, this, and that; 
Scandels were undeſerv'dly rais'd, 
Many were cenſur'd, few were prais'd. 
By one, a Secret long conceal'd, | 
To Bet in Whiſpers, is reveal'd ; 
Another prates of Mode, and Dreſs, 
And each, her way, her Thoughts confeſs; 
But not one Word about the Quiver, = 
Did any Mortal once deliver. | | 
Diſcourſe at length was almoſt ended, | {+ £65 _ 
And anxious Cupid's Hopes ſuſpended ; 
When deck'd in Beauty*s Pomp, appear'd 
T he brighteſt Nymph that &er endear'd ; 
So ſweet her Face, ſo foft her Air, 
She's faireſt deem'd, where all are fair: 
The trembling Boy, beholds her come, 
And fears to meet a fatal Doom; | 
Thinking at firſt, 't had been his Mother, 
For ſcarce you'd know the one from t'other : 
But when approach'd to nearer View, 
His dear Maria, well he knew; 
And ſaw his Quiver on her Breaſt, 


A Place, where only Gods ſhou d reſt, 


* This Perſon was a School Mir. > I 
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0 Occaſional Porms, 
Perplex'd, that ſhe, whom moſt he lov'd, 


Ee His direſt Enemy had provid; 


He dropt his Bow, and with a Sigh, 

| Cry'd tell me Charmer, tell me why, 
Thy faithful Slave ſo long I've been, 

So oft' avow'd thee Beauty's Queen, 
Yet thus rewarded, am at laſt, 

For all my tender Service paſt ? 

Was it for this, the other Day, 
When by your Side, I wing'd my Way; 
I made the Beaux in Crowds admire, 
And on the * Wharf, ſet all on Fire, 
Ingrateful Girl, relieve my Pain, 

Return that Quiver back again ; 

Which on thy ſnowy Boſom lies, 
And Tears have drawn from Cupid's Eyes. 
The Nymph ſurpriz'd, thus bluſhing ſaid, 
Prithy excuſe a harmleſs Maid; 


Upon my Word, I knew it not, 
Nor how your Quiver thither got: 


3 
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Except, when playing with my Hair, 

EF To ſtring your Bow, you dropt it there; 
I boaſt no Pride in wounding Hearts, 
Or ever wiſh'd for Cupid's Darts, 

Be Peace, and Wiſdom, only mine, 

Your Quiver freely I reſign : 
Hie bow'd, and clapp'd his Wings for Joy, 
O] hap 7 ve, proſperous Boy ! 
„That thus have cas'd thy anxious Care: 

© Then hovering o'er her lovely Head, 

& He, ere he flew, prophetick faidyz 

> Since Peace, and Wiſdom's, thy Requeſt, 
Of all Defires, ſure the beſt! 3 
That thou ſhalt ſeek, nor ſeek in vain, 
For thou ſhalt every Wiſh obtain: 
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Virtue, Sincerity, and Truth, 

Shall be thy Guides, and learn + Youth, 
For theſe, are Wiſdom's darling F riends, 
And won't deceive for private Ends: 
But teach thy Soul ſuch lively Joy, 

As Death, or Fate, can ne'er deſtroy. 
So, when old Time thy Form ſhall fade, 
And outward Beauties be decay'd; 
Even Foes, (if Foes you have) ſhall ſay, 
That Nymph has Charms, which can't decay: 
He ftopp'd, then careleſs took his Flight, 
In Venus's Arms to ſpend the Night; 
And left the frighted Crew to gaze, 
Struck dumb by Wonder, in a Maze ; 
Till each with Envy, droop'd her Head, 
Bid Bet good Night, and 1nd to Bed, 
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